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New and cheaper Edition, price 4*. cloth gilt,

A BOY'S ADVENTURES IN THE WILDS

OF AUSTRALIA.

By WILLIAM HOWITT.

WITH ILLUSTEATIONS BY HARVEY.

-^ J ?5-

Tliia day is published, price 3*.6d., or 5s. gilt edges,

LADY MARY AND HER NURSE;
OB,

A PEEP INTO THE CANADIAN FOREST.

By MRS. TRAILL,

AUTHOR OP "CANADIAN CRUS0E8.'

W^X^ illustrations.

C( ^S56^ -'^
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WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.

ACKWORTH VOCABULARY,
or English Spellinp; Book ; with the Meaning attached to each
Word. Compiled for the use of Ackworth School. New Edition,

18mo. cloth lettered. Price Is. 6d,

ART OF CHESS-PLAY.—A NEW TREATISE
ON THE GAME op CHESS. By George Walker, Esq.
Ninth Edition, 12mo. cloth lettered, reduced to 2*. 6d.

BARBAULD'S (Mrs.) LEMONS POUR DES
ENFANS, depuisl'age de Deux Ans jusqu'd. Cinq. Avec une
Interpretation Anglaise. New Edition. I8mo. cloth lettered.

Price 2s,

BOY (the) and the BIRDS.
By Emily Taylor. With Sixteen fine Woodcuts, from Land-
seer's Designs. 16mo. gilt edges. Price 2^. 6d.

•• A delif^htful book for children. The birds tell of their habits to a little in-

quiring boy, who goes peeping into their nests and watching their doings, and a
very pleasant way they have of talking, sure to engage the young reader's atten-
tion. The designs are pretty, and nicely cut on wood."

—

Spectator.

CANADIAN CRUSOES ;

a Tale of the Rice Lake Plains. By Mrs. Thaill, (late

Catharine Parr Strickland,) Authoress of "The Backwoods of
Canada," &c. In foolscap, with numerous Engravings. Price 6s.

cloth gUt.

Edited hy Agnes Strickland. lUustiated by Hartey.
" This is an extremely pleasing and not very improbable Action. The object

uf the writer has been to inculcate the virtues of energy and self-reliance under
circumstances of difficulty and danger. The book is exceedingly well calculated
for children, to whom its interesting contents, its handsome appearance and
beautiful illustrations wilt render it an acceptable present."

—

TaiCi Magcuine,
Sept. 1862.

" A very dellghtf^il book for young readers. The interest is deep and well
sustained, the style uniformly agreeable and lively, and the knowledge of the
writer, who has lived for some time on the Rice Lake Plains, the scene of the
^tury, adds a value to the book for readers of all ages. Mr. Harvey has con-
frilMted some excellent woodcuts, and the book is altogether « pretty and in-

tereitins oat."—Guardian.

^ m-
Arthur Hah, Virtue, & Co. 25, Paternoster Row,
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INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING

kf Vi>N/«/W/VV ^

CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY

;

heing the Subject Matter of a Course of Lectures by Dr. Scoffem.
Illustrated with Diagrams and Woodcuts. Second Edition,
revised and corrected, with Index, price 3s. 6d. cloth lettered.

" A very aRreeable account or some of the IparlinK Tacts and principles of
Chemistry, not only made plain to the mennrst capacity, btit attractive, we should
imagine, to the most idle youth, and amusing to all."

—

Spectnior.
" This work contains quite as much information as is requisite for any person

who does not intend to make Chemistry a professional or hobby-horsical pursuit.

The various information is conveyed in a clear and distinct manner, so that the
<lulleit child can hardly fail to understand what it means. We recommend every
father to purch<ise this work for liis children, unless they happen \o be particularly

stujiid. It does much credit to Mr. ScnfTern, the author : it is very well printed
and neatly bound."—i'o{i/ffc/tnic Journal.

COLA MONTI;
or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale for Boys. By the Author of
" How to Win Love." With Four Illustrations by Frakklik.
In foolscap 8vo. cloth. Price 3s. 6rf,

" No one possesslns common sensibility can read this book without a thought-
ful brow and a glistenini; eye."

—

Cliainbcm' lidinburgli Journal.
" An exceedingly well-told tale, which will interest boys of all ages. « * *

As a holiday companion, few books would bt; more popular."

—

Ennlith Churchman.
" A lively narrative of school-boy adventures."
" A very charming and admirably-written volume. '* ti * \t is adapted to

make boys better."
" A simple and pleasing stury of school-boy life."

—

John Bull.

DECOY (the);
or, an Agreeable Method of Teaching Children the elementary
Parts of English Grammar. Price l*. sewed.

o

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER.
The Story of a Child's Life amidst the Woods and Hills. By
Eliza Meteyard. In foolscap 8vo. price 7s. 6rf. elegantly
bound and gilt, with numerous Illustrations by Harvey.

" This is a very delightful book, especially calculated for the amusement and
instruction of our young friends ; and is evidently the vro'luction of a right-
tliinking and .Tccomplished mind."

—

Church of tinglanu Review.
" An elegant, intercstini;, and unobjectionable present for young ladies. The

moral of the book turns on benevolence."

—

Chriilian Times.
" This Story of a Child's Life is so full of beauty and meekness, that we ran

hardly express our sense of its worth in the words of common praise."— A'o/i-

conformtst.
" This will be a choice present for the young."

—

Brilish Quarterly Review.
" The whole story is told with a most touching grace, and a golden glow of

poetry pervades it. The fine designs of Harvey which illustrate the book, add
greatly to its attractiveness, and we cannot entertain a doubt i>f its brooming one
of the most popular volumes in the ' Children's Library.' "

—

Mlixa Cook's Journal,

EARTH (the) and ITS INHABITANTS.
Iiy Margaret E. Barton. Crown 8vo. cloth, with coloured
Frontispiece. Price 5s.

Arthur Hall, Virtuk, & Co. 25, Pater>ost£r Ro\v.
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WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.

EDGEWORTH'S EARLY LESSONS.
New and cheaper Edition, fcap cloth, 3s. 6rf. or in Four Pocket
Volumes, price 10*.

ENGLISH STORIES of the OLDEN TIME.

-^

By Maria Hack.
Harvey.

A New Edition. With Vignettes by
[In preparation.

" A popular History of Enslnnd, from Alfred to Klizabeth, .idnpteil fo tlie

capacities of yc)nn« persons. Tlio innttpr is unexceptionable, and embodies n (food

deal of information, valualjle and interesting to juvenile readers, with a dispas-

sionate and just estiniate of tlic characters uf tiic persons, and the causes ami
influence of events."

—

i^peclator.

EVENINGS AT HOME
or, the Juvenile Budget opened. By Dr. Aiken and ^rrs.

Barhauld. Sixteenth Edition, revised and newly arranged by
Arthur Aiken, Esq. and Miss Aiken. With Engravings by
Harvey. Fcap. 8vo. Price 3s. G(/. cloth.

©eltratt, (IHrs. Cfjomas.) 51Soi-fts tj).

LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE.
In fcap. Price 3s. (id. handsomely bound, with gilt edges.
Cuts by Gilbert.

" Few writers are mote indefatigable in their cflices of benevolence than the
authoress of this elegant little volume, who has once more done herself inlinito

creditbya transcript of the realities of life, so fairly and truly made, as to goluime
to the heart of every one who follows the tale to the conclusion. It is a hijsli gitt

to be able to write well ; but it is a far higher and nobler privilege to be known to

write usefully, and to the best of purposes ; and this Mrs. Geldart has nevermore
effectually done than in ' Love, a Ueality, not a Ilomance.' "—bell's Messetiner.

NURSERY GUIDE. 18mo. cloth. Is. Grf.

ELDER BROTHERS. KImo. cloth. Price Orf.

MAY DUNDAS. Fcap. cloth. Price 2s. 6d.

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. Fcap. cloth. Price 2s. 6d.

STORIES OF SCOTLAND. Fcap. cloth. Price 2s. Gd.

THOUGHTS OF HOME. Fcap. cloth. Price 2s. Crf.

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth.

Price 2s. 6d.

GRECIAN STORIES.
By Maria Hack. With Thirty-eight fine Illustrations by
Gilbert, engraved by Wright and Folkard. 12mo. clotk

lettered. Price Gs.

" These historical narratives are composed on the popular plan of the enter-
taining and instructive stories of the authoress, relatin;; to Eni^land. Thcjr
will be valuable, especially to the non-cliissical, as an accurate picture of
Greece, its .innals, and its great men."— Tiiit's Mag.

O-
AuTHui: U.w.i., ViKTrr. & Co. 25, Paternoster Row.
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INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY
ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches of Prominent Female Mission-
aries. By Daniel C. Ennv. With Preface by the Rev. John
CuMMiNO, D.D. Third Edition, in fcap.Svo. Price2«.Ct/. cloth.

" This ii abnok for the many, and rannot Tail to lip a great favnurite, eapecitlly
with the sex whoau virtues and labours It records."

—

biiliih lianner.

HOWITT.—A BOY'S ADVENTURES IN THE
WILDS OF AUSTRALIA; or, Herbert's Note Rook. By
William Howitt. With Designs by Harvey. New Edition,

price 4*. cloth gilt.

" It is really the next thing to a personal pilgrlmaKP throujh th? Golden
Land. In vivid po-lraituro of thinss as they are, it far excels every publication
tl)at lias yet reaolicd us from Australia."—iin'/iM Bnnner.
"All the boys in Enulaiid, whether ' old boys' or young ones, will rejoice in

this fascinating book, full of anecdnte and wild adventure ; sober as we nre and
little given to roam, it has inspired us with a strong desire to take a journey In

the Bush, if we could see the end of it. The descriptions of the scenery, tlie

trees, and the animals are extremely spirited and graphir,—they have nil the
appearance of being written on the spot, and are redolent of the fresh opi'n nir.

VVe liave very seldom read a book of travels that has charmed us so niueli, and
we shall consider that the young folks who lind it hanging on the bough of their
' Christmas tree' are extremely fortunate." -Athimwum.
" As might be expected, they will find not only interesting and amusing

incidents and descriptions, but a good deal of useful informal.on on the subj>'et

of Australian life, among the natives as well as among emigrants There are
several woodcuts illustrating some of the most striking scenes, and the book vill

take a high rank among Christmas and New Year presents."

—

English Clutrchmitn,
" This is a capital book, and will commend itself alike to youni; and old.

It is full of humour, adventure, excitement, and those ineideiits of peril and
pleasure which seem indigenous to Australia. The gold-diggitigs, bus.i-ningors
and bush-llres—floods, robbers, and hunting 'scapes—all contribute their quota
to this interesting book. It is emphatically a boy's book, and will be a very
acceptable Christmas-gift."—CAurcA and State Gaxelle.
" This book was written in the midst of the scenes it describes, and has the

reality and vividness of actual experience and adventure. In the form of a boy's
journal, it pictures Australian scenes, and records the incidents of travel in the
bush. The natural history of the bush is very instructively and amusingly woven
into the story Let us then commend it, to boys especially, as deeidedlv llrst-

rate—one of the best books everfurnisbedfortheirgratiflcation."

—

Nonconformist,

HOW TO WIN LOVE

;

or, Rhoda's Lesson. A Story Book for the Young. By the
Author of "Michael the Miner," "Cola Monti," &c. With
Illustrations on Steel. Second Edition, in square liimo. hand-
somely bound in cloth. Price 2*. 6d. with gilt edges.

" A very captivating story."

—

Morning Post.
" Truthfulness, descriptive talent, and pure morality in every \ine."— Literary

Gazette.

"Just what a story lor children ought to \ie.'"—Doiiglat Jerrold'i Sewspaper.

LADY MARY AND HER NURSE; or, a
PEEP INTO THE CANADIAN FOREST. By Mrs. Traill,
Author of "Canadian Crusoes." Illustrated by Harvly. Fcap.
cloth, 3s. Gd.

-o I

Arthur Hall, Virtue, & Co. 25, Taternostkr How.
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WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.
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LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE
OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS.

New Eilition, ^vilh cuts. [In prrparntion.

MANUAL OF HERALDRY,
Dcing a concise Description of the severnl Terms used, nnd
rontaining a Dictionary of every Designation in the Science.
Illustrated by 400 Engravings on Wood. New Edition, in fcap.
8vo. Price 3s. in emblematic cover.

Uniform with the above, price 2s.

MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE.
Illustrated by numerous Engravings. By N. Whittock.

Just Published, also uniform, price St.

MANUAL OF GEOGRAPHY,
Physical and Political. For the use of Schools and Families,
with Questions for Examination. By Edward Faiir, Author
of " History of England," &c.

" Though perfectly free Trom pretention, and proposed only as an assiatant to
the mother or the teacher, this little book U one of the best works on jreneral
geography that have come under our notice for a Ion? time. A careful reading
of the more recent works of statists and travellers is apparent In its pages. The
information is well put together, and the several subjects are prufusely
illustrated,"

—

Alhena-uin,

MIRACLES OF NATURE AND MARVELS
OF ART.

Numerous Cuts. Price 1*. each.

LAND CREATION. 14 Engravings.

THE TROPICS AND THE POLES. 10 Engravings.

NATURE AND ART. 18 Engravings.

MY OLD PUPILS.
With Four Illustrations on Wood. Square 16mo. Price 2s. Gd.

liandsomely bound in cloth, with gilt edges.

0-
Arthtjr Hall, Virtue, & Co. 25, Paternoster Row.
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INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING

f^S

MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS.
By the same Author. 12mo. cloth. Price Is.

Frontispiece.
With Steel

NAOMI

;

or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. By Mrs. J. B. Webb. With
View and Plan of Jerusalem. New Edition, with Desi[,'ns by
Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo. cloth lettered. Price 7s. (id.

" One of ttip most intorostlntr norkswe havp rpnd fur sonic tlnip. The sonll-
monts are appropriate, the style in graceful, and the tale la well contrived. * « :'

We are not, then, surprised at the popularity it has attained, it deserves it ;

and wc cordially wish it further succcia."—Melini)oUtuii.

I

PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS

:

in which are familiarly explained the causes of many daily
occurring Natural Phenomena. By Frederick C. B akewei.l.
Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. cloth lettered. Price 3s. iid.

" We can most confidently recommend the Philosophical Conversations to
beads of families, as a work at once highly amusing and instructive."

—

Birming-
ham Journal.

" We have seldom, if ever, met with so much Instruction on curious and philo-
sophical subjects conveyed in a form so clear, so entertaining, and so perfectly
free from the pedantry or affectation of learned tpchnicalitics. We shall bo sur-
prised if this work does not speedily become th» favourite rudimental manual of
Natural Philosophy in public seminarii-a awl in private tuition."—BaM Herald.

*' This is a vevy pleasinar and lucitl work, well adapted to allure young people
to the study of Natural Philosopliy."— Lwrf* Mercury.

'* We have perused this volume with much pleasure and Improvement. It is a
work we can conlldcntly recommend, especially to tlie heads of faniilies, .is from
the subjects stlected, Jind the familiar style in wliich they are treated, it cannot
fail of provins loth instructive and amusing."— Cnjnbn'dg-e Chronicle.

PICTORIAL FRENCH & ENGLISH PRIMER.
With nearly One Hundred Engravings on Wood. Price Gd.

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK

;

or, Lessons on Facts and Objects. With 130 Graphic Illustra-

tions. Fifth Edition. Price Is. in cloth.
:;

PIPPIE'S WARNING

;

or, the Adventures of a Dancing Dog. By Catharine Crowe,
Author of « Susan Ilopley," &c. With Cuts. Price 2s. (Jd.

gilt edges.

PLEASANT PASTIME
;

or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private Representation by the
Young. With Cuts. Price 2s. 6d. with gilt edges.

AiiTHUR Hall, Virtue, & Co. 25, Paternoster Eow.
SI ®-
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WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.

RAILWAY APPLIANCES,
in the Nineteenth Century ; or, the Rail, Steam, anrl Electricity.

With Ilhistrative Anecdotes, Engravings, and Diagrams. Fcap.
8vo. cloth lettered. Price 1«. Orf.

RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. ANDERSON'S
SCHOOL. A Book for Girls. By Jane Winnard Hoopek.
Illustrated by Fuanklin. Fcap. 8vo. Price 3«. 6d. cloth gilt.

•' A pretty unprotentlniia volume, neatly embellUheil, ami (jay in it» livery of

green and n<i\<\. Outaido nnU in 'tis precisely tlie l/naii ideal nf a presenter ii

prize-book I'ur a younic lady. More fresh and more dellKlitl'iil rciding than thiM

booli it has rarely been our fortune to meet."

—

Morning Adverlinr.

" An amusing series of descriptions likely to interest the youni; folks for whom
they are intended."

—

Expiett.

" Although professedly a ' book for girls,' the volume is so intcrestini; in uxelf
as to be calculated to give amusement to those who hav« attained a rmer n;;e ;

and, althougli there is nothing attempted beyond amusement, yet a I'i^h nioi.il is

conveyed in its pages. One word as to tiie 'getting up.' Tlie tyiios;rapl.> is

faultless, and the binding and finish such as to I'.t it especially tor the I'lace wliicli

V-' sincerely hope it will be found largely to ccupy—ilie drawing-room table."

—

lielfast Meicury.
" A young lady's experiences of a boarding school, which are related in a vc.y

amusing and natural manner."

—

Uniftiih Churchman.
*' This little work is calculated to be exceedingly useful in forming the minds

of female children."

—

BeWi Metunner.

RODWELL'S CHILD'S EIllST STEP TO
ENGLISH HISTORY. With many Cuts. New Edition,
revised by Julia Corner. IGmo. cloth. 2s. 6d,

ROWBOTHAM'S (J., f.r.s.a.) DERIVATIVE
SPELLING BOOK, in which the Ori{,'in of each Word is pivcn
from the Greek, Latin, Saxon, German, Teutonic, Dutch.
French, Spanish, and other Lan^uaftes; with the Parts of
Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12ino. cloth. Price Is. Gd,

ROWBOTHAM'S GUIDE TO THE FRENCH
LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION;

consisting of Modern French Dialogues, with the Pronunciatio'i
of the most difficult Words ; for the use of Schools, Travellers,
and Private Students. A New Edition, by De La Voye. Demy
18mo. Price 2s. Gd. handsomely bound in French morocco.

SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCENES,
from actual Survey, in Egypt, Arabia, and Palestine. Illus-

trated by Seventeen Steel Engravings, Three Maps, and Thirty-
seven Woodcuts. By W. H. Bartlett. Price 4s. post 8vo.
cloth gilt edges.
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SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN

;

With briefExplanatory Notes, arranRed forthe use ofSchools and
Families. 13y Joseph Payne. Tenth Edition, corrected and
Enlarged. 18mo. I'rice 2«. Cd. cloth, or 3s. gilt edges.

" A very nice little volume, containing a charminp collection of poetry."

—

Speclator,
" We do not know any other book that, in the s!iin<» connpnss, contains siieh a

ricii selection of pieces, that are nt once sprightly and instructive, pathetic and
devout."

—

Cnngrenational Manatine.
" A very pleasin? and suitable selection."

—

iVentmintler tieview,
" It i» really .1 treat to see anything so simply good m the little volume before

ui."

—

Metropolitan Magcueine.

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY

;

with short Biographical Sketches, and Notes explanatory and
Critical, intended as a Text-Book for the higher Classes in

Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of English Litera-

ture. By Joseph Payne, Third Edition. 12mo. Price 5*. in

cloth, red edges.

" The plan and the execution are equally good; altogether it is an excellent
reading book of poetry,"

—

ff'alchman,
" Tlie work is deserviner of commendation, as comprehending much that is

excellent—the very flowers and gems of English poetry—and nothing exception-
able."— jTaiV* Magazine.
" We can honestly recommend the volume to the favour and confidence of our

readers."

—

Eclectic Review.
" Mr. Payne is entitled to the highest praise for the care bestowed on the

antiquated orthography of the earlier authors, and the ability and judgment dis-

played in the annexed notes throughout the volume."

—

The Student.

STRATAGEMS.
By Mrs. Newton Crossland (late Camilla Toulmin). With
Cuts. Price 2s. Gd. gilt edges.

" A sweet tale, penned in a fair uiood, and such as will make a rare gift for a
child."—Su».

TALES OP MANY LANDS.
By Miss M, Phaser Tytler, Author of "Tales of the Great
and Brave." Fcap. 8vo. cloth lettered. With Engravings and
"Woodcut Illustrations. New Edition. II71 preparation.

" Sketches of common life, and traits of childish character, Intermingled skil-

fully with pictures of foreign scenery and national characteristics ; and pathetic
stories, written with talent, and in a manner to interest youthful readers. Each
tale is illustrated by a clever wood ensraMing."— Spectator

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) FAMILY TOUR
THROUGH THE BRITISH EMPIRE.
A New Edition, revised and corrected to the present time. {

With a Map. 12mo. cloth. Price 6s.
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WORKS FOR THE YOUNG.

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) JUVENILE
TRAVELLERS ; a Tour throughout Europe. A New Edition,
corrected to the present time. With a Map. 12mo. cloth.

Price 6*.

WAKEFIELD'S (Priscilla) INSTINCT
DISPLAYED in the Animal Creation. "A New and Revised
Edition, with many Additions to the original Work of Priscilla

Wakefield. Foolscap 8vo. cloth lettered. New Edition.

[In preparation.

" A nice little work, In the shape of letters between two young ladies who are

induced to study natural history. Tiie anecdotes are well selected, and told in a
sin!])leand unaffected manner, which greatly enhances their value. The object

the authoress had in view is humane, and her book ought to be in the hands oT

every child from eight to twelve years of age."

—

Driztol Mercury,

WATTS'S (Dr.) DIVINE and MORAL SONGS
FOR CHILDREN. With Anecdotes and Reflections, by the
Rev. Ingram Cobbin, M.A. With Frontispiece and Fifty-

seven Woodcuts. New Edition, Price \s, in cloth, or U. 6d.

with gilt edges.

WINTER EVENINGS

;

or. Tales of Travellers. By Maria Hack. A New and
Cheaper Edition, with Illustrations by Gilbert. Fcap. cloth.

Price 2s. 6d.
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Price Half-a-Crown.

ALFRED DUDLEY: or, the Australian Settlers.
Second Edition. Witli Nine Illustrations. IGnio. cloth lettered,
gilt edges.

EOY AND THE BIRDS. By Emily Taylor.
With Sixteen Fine Woodcuts, from Landseer's Designs. KJnio
gilt edges.

CHARLIE'S DISCOVERIES; or, a Good Use for

I
Eyes and Ears. With many Cuts, by T. Williams. IGmo.

i

cloth, gilt edges.

CITY SCENES; or, a Peep into London. Witli
many Plates. 16mo. cloth lettered.

I FIRESIDE STORIES; or, Recollections of my
I Schoolfellows. Third Edition, with Thirteen Illustrations.

IGmo. cloth lettered, gilt edges.

FOOTSTEPS TO NATURAL HISTORY. With
Cuts. Square 16nio. gilt edges.

LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE; containing
' Useful Information on Common Things, for Young Children-

By Elizabeth G. Noverre. With Eight Elegant lllustra.

tions. IGmo. gilt edges.
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DARTON AND HARVEY'S PUBLICATIONS.

Price Half-a-Crown—cowitBMt'rf.

NEW GIFT BOOK FOR YOUTH, 26 Illustrations,

square fancy covers.

OLD OAK CHEST; or, a Book a Great Treasure.
By the Author of " Cliarlie'« Discoveries," &c. With Cuts.

ICmo. cloth gilt.

PAUL PERCIVAL ; or, the Young Adventurer.
With Cuts. 16mo. cloth gilt.

RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authors
of " Original Poems." Illustrated Edition, in Large Type. With
Sixteen fine Cuts, by Wright, from Designs by Gilbert.
ICmo. cloth, gilt edges.

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazer
Tytler. With fine Cuts. IGmo. cloth.

"A pretty little one for very yoiina; children, consisting of a nnmber of tales

full of interest, yet all tending to improve the morals of the youthful reader.
\\f recommend both these works as presents to all good children,^'—Meiro-
polititu Miii;a/.hif.

MY BOY'S SECOND BOOK. By the same Author.
With fine Cuts. IGmo. cloth.

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSE. By
M. F. Tytler. With fine Cuts. 16mo. cloth gilt.

THE SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or,

Tllustrations of the Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller
British Quadrupeds. By George Waring. With Cuts.
Square IGmo.

THE YOUNG NxVTURALIST'S BOOK of BIRDS.
By Percy B. St. John. A New Edition, with Sixteen Wood
Engravings, by Folkard and Whimfer. Square 16mo. gilt.
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DARTON AND HARVEY'S PUBLICATIONS.

Price Two Shillings.

COTTAGE in the CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant.

CRABBE'S TALES EOU CHILDREN. In a
Familiar Style.

HACK'S STORIES OF ANIMALS. In Two Vols.
Adapted for Children^ from Three to Ten.

HACK'S HARRY BEAUEOY; or, the Pupil of
Nature. A New Edition, with Cuts by Lansseeb.

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Easy
Lessons. Adapted to Children from Six to Ten years of Age.'

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF ROME. In Easy Les-
sons. Adapted for Children from Six to Ten years of Age.

JUVENILE ANECDOTES; or, Stories of Children.
By P. Wakefield. A New Edition.

LIMED TWIGS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS.
By the Authors of " Original Poems." 18mo. cloth lettered.

LITTLE BOOK OF OBJECTS. Many Cuts. Square
cloth.

OPEN AND SEE; or. First Reading Lessons. By
the Author of "Aids to Development," &c. &c. With Twenty-
four Engravings on Wood.

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Illustrations. 18mo.
cloth.

RURAL SCENES; or, a Peep into the Country.
A New and Revised Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. Cloth
lettered.

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts.

WILLIE ERASER; or, the Little Scotch Boy: and
other Tales. By Mrs. R. Lee. With Four Illustrations.

®
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or English Spelling Book ; with the Meaning attached to each
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18mo. cloth lettered.
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ELEMENTARY INSTRUCTION EOR JUNIOR
STUDENTS.
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LAPLAND AND ITS REINDEER.
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SPELLING BOOK, in which the origin of each word is given
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French, Spanish, and other Languages; with the parts of
Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth
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Reading-Book. On a Novel Plan.
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i

A PEEP INTO

THE CANADIAN FOREST.

CHAPTER I.

THE FLYING SQUIRREL—ITS FOOD—STORY OP A WOLF

—

INDIAN VILLAGE—WILD RICE.

" Nurse, what is the name of that pretty-

creature you have in your hand ? What bright

eyes it has ! What a soft tail, just like a

grey feather! Is it a little beaver?" asked the

Governor's * little daughter, as her nurse came

into the room where her young charge, whom
we shall call Lady Mary, was playing with

her doll.

Carefully sheltered against her breast, its

velvet nose just peeping from beneath her

muslin neckerchief, the nurse held a small grey-

• Lady Mary's father was Governor of Canada.
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THE CANADIAN FOREST.

furred animal, of the most delicate form and

colour.

"No, my lady," she replied, "this is not

a young heaver ; a heaver is a much larger

animal. A heaver's tail is not covered with

fur ; it is scaly, hroad, and flat ; it looks some-

thing like hlack leather, not very unlike that

of my seal-skin slippers. The Indians eat

heavers' tails at their great feasts, and think

they make an excellent dish."

" If they are hlack, and look like leather

shoes, I am very sure I should not like to eat

them ; so, if you please, Mrs. Frazer, do not let

me have any heavers' tails cooked for my
dinner," said the little lady in a very decided

tone.

" Indeed, my lady,'' replied her nurse, smiling,

" it would not he an easy thing to ohtain, if you

wished to taste one, for beavers are not brought

to our market. It is only the Indians and

hunters who know how to trap them, and

beavers are not so plentiful as they used to

be."

Mrs. Frazer would have told Lady Mary

a great deal about the way in which the trappers

take the beavers, but the little girl interrupted

her by saying, " Please, nurse, will you tell me
the name of your pretty pet ? Ah, sweet tlftng

!

man
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i

what bright eyes you have
!

" she added, caressing

the soft little head which was just seen from

beneath the folds of the muslin handkerchief to

which it timidly nestled, casting furtive glances

at the admiring child, while the panting of its

breast told the mortal terror that shook its frame

whenever the little girl's hand was advanced to

coax its soft back.

" It is a flying squirrel. Lady Mary," re-

plied her nurse ;
" one of my brothers caught

it a month ago, when he was chopping in the

forest. He thought it might amuse your lady-

ship, and so he tamed it and sent it to me in

a basket filled with moss, with some acorns, and

hickory-nuts, and beech-mast for him to eat on

his journey, for the little fellow has travelled

a long way: he came from the beech-woods near

the town of Coburg, in the Upper Province.^'

" And where is Coburg, nurse? Is it a large

city like Montreal or Quebec?"
" No, my lady ; it is a large town on the

shores of the great Lake Ontario.^'

" And are there many woods near it?*'

" Yes ; but not so many as there used to be

many years ago. The forest is almost all cleared,

and there are fields of wheat and Indian corn,

and nice farms and pretty houses, where a few

years back the lofty forest grew dark and thick."
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THE CANADIAN FOREST.

" Nurse, you said there were acorns, and

hickory-nuts, and beech-mast in the basket.

I have seen acorns at home in dear England

and Scotland, and I have eaten the hickory-

nuts here ; but what is beech-mast ? Is it any

part of a Canadian ship?"

" No, Lady Mary ; it is the name that is

given to the fruit of the beech-tree. You have

seen the beech-tree in England: the nuts ar^

enclosed in a rough and somewhat prickly husk,

which opens when it is ripe at the top, and

shows two or more tliree-cornered shining brown

seeds, in a smooth, tough, leathery skin ; these

fall out, shaken by the wind, when it waves the

boughs. Hogs fatten upon these nuts ; and

squirrels, and dormice, and wood-chucks gather

them into their granaries for winter stores ; and

wild ducks and wild pigeons come from the far

north at the season when the beech-mast fall, to

eat them ; for God teaches these. His creatures,

to know the times and the seasons when His

bounteous hand is open to give them food from

His boundless store. A great many other birds

and beasts also feed upon the beech-masf
" It was very good of your brother to send

me this pretty creature, nurse," said the little

lady ; "I will ask Papa to give him some

money."

u



THE FLYING SaUIRREL.

" There is no need of that, Lady Mary. My
brother is not in want; he has a farm in the

Upper Province, and is very well off."

" I am glad he is well off,'' said Lady Mary

;

" indeed, I do not see so many beggars here as

in England."

" People need not beg in Canada, if they arc

well and strong and can work ; a poor man can

soon earn enough money to keep himself and his

little ones."

*' Nm'se, will you be so kind as to ask Camp-
bell to get a pretty cage for my squirrel? I

will let him live close to my dormice, who
will be pleasant company for him, and I will

feed him every day myself with nuts and

sugar, and sweet cake and white bread. Now
do not tremble and look so frightened, as though

I were going to hurt you; and pray, Mr. Squirrel,

do not bite. Oh ! nurse, nurse, the wicked,

spiteful creature has bitten my finger ! See, see,

it has made it bleed ! Naughty thing ! I will

not love you if you bite. Pray, nurse, bind up

my finger, or it will soil my frock."

Great was the pity bestowed upon the wound

by Lady Mary's kind attendant, till the little

girl, tired of hearing so much said about the

bitten finger, gravely desired her maid to go in

search of the cage, and catch the truant, which
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6 THE CANADIAN FOREST.

had effected its escape, and was clinging to the

curtains of the bed. The cage was procured—

a large wooden cage, with an outer and an inner

chamber, a bar for the little fellow to swing

himself on, and a drawer for his food, and a little

dish for his water. The sleeping-room was

furnished by the nurse with soft wool, and

a fine store of nuts was put in the drawer ; all

his wants were well supplied, and Lady Mary
watched the catching of the little animal with

much interest. Great was the activity displayed

by the runaway squirrel, and still greater

the astonishment evinced by the Governor's

little daughter, at the flying leaps made by
the squirrel in its attempts to elude the gravsp of

its pursuers.

*' It flies ! I am sure it must have wings.

Look, look, nurse ! it is here, now it is on the

wall, now on the curtains ! It must have wings,

but it has no feathers
!

"

" It has no wings, dear lady, but it has a fine

ridge of fur, that covers a strong sinew or

muscle between the fore and hinder legs ; and

it is by the help of this muscle that it is able to

spring so far, and so fast ; and its claws are so

sharp that it can cling to a wall, or any flat

surface. The black and red squirrels, and the

common grey, can jump very far, and run up

1^: .. >
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the bark of the trees very fast, but not so fast

as the flying squirrel."

At last Lady Mary's maid, with the help of

one of the housemaids, succeeded in catching

the squirrel, and securing him within his cage.

But though Lady Mary tried all her words of

endearment to coax the little creature to eat

some of the good things that had been provided

so liberally for his entertainment, he remained

sullen and motionless at the bottom of the cage.

A captive is no less a captive in a cage with

gilded bars, and with dainties to eat, than if

rusted iron shut him in, and kept him from

enjoying his freedom. It is for dear liberty

that he pines, and is sad, even in the midst of

plenty

!

" Dear nurse, why does my little squirrel

tremble and look so unhappy ? Tell me if he

wants anything to eat that we have not given

him. Why does he not lie down and sleep on

the nice soft bed you have made for him in his

little chamber ? See, he has not tasted the nice

sweet cake and sugar that I gave him. "

" He is not used to such dainties, Lady Mary.

In the forest, he feeds upon hickory-nuts, and

butter-nuts, and acorns, and beech-mast, and

the buds of the spruce, fir and pine kernels, and

many other seeds and nuts and berries, that we
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could not get for him ; he loves grain too, and

Indian com. He sleeps on green moss and

leaves, and fine fibres of grass and roots

;

and drinks heaven's blessed dew, as it lies

bright and pure upon the herbs of the

field."

" Dear little squirrel, pretty creature ! I know

now what makes you sad. You long to be

abroad among your own green woods, and

sleeping on the soft green moss, which is far

prettier than this ugly cotton wool. But you

shall stay with me, my sweet one, till the

cold winter is passed and gone, and the spring

flowers have come again ; and then, my pretty

squirrel, I will take you out of your dull cage,

and we will go to St. Helen's green island, and

I will let you go free ; but I will put a scarlet

collar about your neck before I let you go, that,

if any one finds you, they may know that you

are my squirrel. Were you ever in the green

forest, nurse? I hear Papa talk about the 'Bush'

and the ' Backwoods ;
' it must be very pleasant

in the summer, to live among the green trees.

Were you ever there ?
"

"Yes, dear lady, I did live in the woods

when I was a child. I was born in a little log-

shanty, far, far away up the country, near a

beautiful lake, called Kice Lake, among woods,

1.. I.l
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STORY OF A WOLF. 9

and valleys, and hills covered with flowers, and

groves of pine, and white and black oaks."

" Stop, nurse, and tell me why they are called

black and white; are the flowers black and

white?"
" No, my lady ; it is because the wood of

the one is darker than the other, and the leaves

of the black oak are dark and shining, while

those of the white oak are brighter and lighter.

The black oak is a beautiful tree. When I was

a young girl, I used to like to climb the sides of

the steep valleys, and look down upon the tops

of the oaks that grew beneath ; and to watch

the wind lifting the boughs all glittering in the

moonlight ; they looked like a sea of ruffled

green water. It is very solemn. Lady Mary, to

be in the woods by night, and to hear no sound

but the cry of the great wood-owl, or the voice

of the whip-poor-will, calling to his fellow

from the tamarack swamp ; or, may be, the

timid bleating of a fawn that has lost its mother,

or the howl of a wolf."

"Nurse, I should be so afraid; I am sure

I should cry if I heard the wicked wolves

howling in the dark woods, by night. Did you

ever know any one who was eaten by a wolf ?
"

" No, my lady ; the Canadian wolf is a great

coward. I have heard the hunters say, that
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they never attack any one, unless there is a great

flock together and the man is alone and unarmed.

My uncle used to go out a great deal hunting,

sometimes by torchlight, and sometimes on the

lake in a canoe, with the Indians ; and he shot

and trapped a great many wolves and foxes and

racoons. He has a great many heads of wild

animals nailed up on the stoup in front of his

log-house.'*

" Please tell me what a stoup is, nurse ?
"

" A verandah, my lady, is the same thing,

only the old Dutch settlers gave it the name of

a stoup ; and the stoup is heavier and broader,

and not quite so nicely made as a verandah.

One day my uncle was crossing the lake on the

ice ; it was a cold winter afternoon ; he was in

a hurry to take some food to hi;^ brothers, who

were drawing pine-logs in the bush. He had,

besides a bag of meal and flour, a new axe

on his shoulder. He heard steps as of a dog

trotting after him; he turned his head, and

there he saw close at his heels, a big, hungry-

looking grey wolf ; Vie stopped and faced about,

and the big beast stopped and showed his

white sharp teeth. My uncle did not feel

afraid, but looked steadily at the wolf, as

much as to say, * Follow me if you dare,' and

walked on. When my uncle stopped, the wolf

I M
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stopped ; when he went on, the beast also went

on.
>'

" I would have run away," said Lady Mary.

" If my uncle had let the wolf see that he was

afraid of him, he would have grown bolder, and

have run after him and seized him. All animals

are afraid of brave men, but not of cowards.

When the beast came too near, my uncle faced

liim, and showed the bright axe, and the wolf

then shrank back a few paces. When my uncle

got near the shore, he heard a long wild cry, as

if from twenty wolves at once. It might have

been the echoes from the islands that increased

the sound ; but it was very frightful, and made
his blood chill, for he knew that without his

rifle he should stand a poor chance against

a large pack of hungry wolves. Just then a

gun went off; he heard the wolf give a terrible

yell, he felt the whizzing of a bullet pass him,

and, turning about, saw the wolf lying dead on

the ice. A loud shout from the cedars in front

told him from whom the shot came ; it was my
father, who had been on the look-out on the lake

shore, and he had fired at and hit the wolf, when

he saw that he could do so without hurting his

brother."

" Nurse, it would have been a sad thing if the

gun had shot your uncle.'^
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" It would ; but my father was one of the best

shots in the district, and could hit a white spot

on the bark of a tree at a great distance without

missing. It was an old Indian from Buckhorn

Lake, who taught him to shoot deer by torch-

light, and to trap beavers."

" Well, I am glad that horrid w ^If was killed,

for wolves eat sheep and lambs ; an.d i dare say

they would devour my little squirrel if they

"ould get nim. Nurse, please to tell me again

the name of the lake near which you were born."

" It is called Rice Lake, my lady. It is a

fine piece of water, more than twenty miles long,
^

and from three to :6ve miles broad. It has

pretty wooded islands, and several rivers or

streams empty themselves into it. The Otonabee

River is a fine broad stream, which flows through

the forest a long way. Many years ago, there

were no clearings on the banks, and no houses,

only Indian tents or wigwams ; but now, there

are a great many houses and farms.^'

" What are wigwams ?
"

" A sort of light tent, made with poles stuck

into the ground, in a circle, fastened together

at the top, and covered on the outside with

skins of wild animals, or with birch bark.

The Indians light a fire of sticks ar d logs on

the ground, in the middle of the wigwam, and

111
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He or sit all round it ; the smoke goes up to the

top and escapes. In the winter, they bank it

up with snow, and it is very warm."
" I think it must be a very ugly sort of house

;

and I am glad I do not live in an Indian wig-

wam," said the little lady.

" The Indians are a very simple folk, my
lady, and do not need fine houses, like this in

which your papa lives. They do not know the

names or use»e of half the fine things that are

in the houses of the white people. They are

happy and contented without them. It is not

the richest that are happiest. Lady Mary, and

the Lord careth for the poor and the lowly. There

is a village on the shores of Rice Lake where

the Indians live. It is not very pretty. Tlie

houses are all built of logs, and some of them

have gardens and orchards. They have a neat

church, and they have a good minister, who

takes great pains to teach them the Gospel of

the Lord Jesus Christ. The poor Indians were

Pagans until within the last few years."

What are Pagans, nurse?"

People, Lady Mary, who do not believe in

God, and the Lord Jesus Christ, our blessed

Saviour."

^'' Nurse, is there real rice growing in the

Rice Lake? I heard my governess say that
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rice grew only in warm countries. Now, your

lake must be very cold if your uncle walked

across the ice."

" This rice, my lady, is not real rice. I heard

a gentkman tell my father, that it was, properly

speaking, a species of oats,*—water oats he called

it, but the common name for it is wild rice.

This wild rice grows in vast beds in the lake, in

patches of many acres. It will grow in water

from eight to ten or twelve feet deep; the

grassy leaves float upon the water like lo^v

narrow green ribbons. In the month of Augub
j

the stem that is to bear the flower and the grain

rises straight up, above the surface, and light

delicate blossoms come out of a pale straw

colour and lilac. They are very pretty, and

wave in the wind with a rustling noise. In

the month of October, when the rice I3 ripe,

the leaves turn yellow, and the rice-heads grow

heavy anc? droop; then the squaws— as the

Indian women are called—go out in their birch-

bark canoes, holding in one hand a stick, in

the other a short curved paddle, with a sharp

edge. With this, they bend down the rice

across the stick, and strike off the heads,

which fall into the canoe, as they push it

along through the rice-beds. In this way
* Ziz&nia or water orts.

ii't



WILD RICE. 15

they collect a great many bushels in the course

of the day. The wild rice is not the least

like the rice which your ladyship has eaten;

it is thin and covered with a light chaffy

husk. The colour of the grain itself is a

brownish green, or olive, smooth, shining, and

brittle. After separating the outward chaff,

the squaws put by a large portion of the

clean rice in its natural state for sale ; for this

they get from a dollar and a half to two dollars

a bushel. Some they parch, either in large pots,

or on mats made of the inner bark of cedar or

bass wood, beneath which they light a slow fire,

and plant around it a temporary hedge of green

boughs, closely set to prevent the heat from

escaping; they also plant stakes, over which

they stretch the matting at a certain height

above the fire. On this they spread the green

rice, stirring it about with wooden paddles, till

it is properly parched; this is known by its

>»jr':tmg and showing the white grain of the

T,',, When quite cool it is stowed away in

trouf,^s scooped out of butter-nut wood, or else

sewed up in sheets of birch-bark or bass-mats,

or in coarsely made birch-bark baskets."

" And is the rice good to eat, nurse?"

" Some people like it as well as the white

rice of Ciaiolina; but it does not look so well.
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It is a great blessing to the poor Indians, who
boil it in their soups, or eat it with maple

molasses. And they eat it when parched with-

out any other cooking, when they are on a

long journey in the woods, or on the lakes. I

have often eaten nice puddings made of it with

milk. The deer feed upon the green rice.

They swim into the water, and eat the green

leave ind tops. The Indians go out at night

to shoo ':' deer on the water; they listen for

them, ana dhoot them in the dark. The wild

ducks and water-fowls come down in great flocks

to fatten on the ripe rice in the fall of the year;

also large flocks of rice buntings and red wings

which make their roosts among the low willows,

flags, and lilies close to the shallows of the

lake."

"It seems very useful to birds as well as to

men and beasts," said little Lady Mai^ .

" Yes, my lady, and to fishes also, I make no

doubt ; for the good God has cast it so abundantly

abroad on the waters, that I dare say they also

have their share. When the rice is fully ripe,

the sun shining on it gives it a golden hue, just

like a field of ripened grain. Surrounded by the

deep blue waters, it looks very pretty."

" I am very much obliged to you, nurse, for

telling me so much about the Indian rice, and I
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will ask mamma to let me have some one day

for my dinner, that I may know how it tastes."

Just then Lady Mary^s governess came to bid

her nurse dress her fo a sleigh-ride, and so for

the present we shall leave her ; but we will tell our

little readers something more in another chapter

about Lady Mary and her flying squirrel.
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CHAPTER II.

SLEIGHING— SLEIGH K0BE8—PUR CAPS— OTTER SKINS—OLD

SNOW-STORM—OTTER HUNTING— OTTER SLIDES— INDIAN

NAMES—REMARKS ON WILD ANIMALS AND THEIR HABITS.

" Nurse, we have had a very nice sleigh-drive.

I like sleighing very much over the white snow.

The trees look so pretty, as if they were covered

with white flowers, and the ground sparkled just

like mamma's diamonds."

"It is pleasant. Lady Mary, to ride through

the woods on a bright sunshiny day, after a

fresh fall of snow. The young evergreens,

hemlocks, balsams, and spruce-trees, are loaded

with great masses of the new-fallen snow
;

while the slender saplings of the beech, birch,

and basswood are bent down to the very ground,

making bowei3 so bright and beautiful, you

would be delighted to see them. Sometimes,

as you drive along, great masses of the snow

come showering down upon you; but it is so

light and dry, that it shakes off without wetting
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you. It is pleasant to be wrapped up in warm

blankets, or buffalo robes, at the bottom of a

lumber-sleigh, and to travel through the forest

by moonlight ; the merry bells echoing through

the silent woods, and the stars just peeping

down through the frosted trees, which sparkle

like diamonds in the moonbeams."
" Nurse, I should like to take a drive through

the forest in winter. It is so nice to hear the

sleigh-bells. We used sometimes to go out in

the snow in Scotland, but we were in the

carriage, and had no bells."

" No, Lady Mary : the snow seldom lies long

enough in the old country to make it worth

while to have sleighs there ; but in Russia and

Sweden, and other cold Northern countries, they

use sleighs with bells."

Lady Mary ran to the little bookcase where

she had a collection of children's books, and

very soon found, in one of Peter Parley's books,

a picture of Laplanders and Russians wrapped

in furs sleighing.

" How long will the winter last, nurse ?'' said

the child, after she had tired herself with looking

at the prints ;
" a long, long time—a great many

weeks?—a great many months?"
" Yes, my lady ; five or six months."

"Oh, that is nice—nearly half a year of white
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20 THE CANADIAN FOREST.

snow, and sleigh-drives every day, and bells

ringing all the time ! I tried to make out a tune,

but they only seemed to say, ' Up-liill, up-hill

!

down-hill, down-hill
!

' all the way. Nurse, please

tell me what are sleigh-robes made of ?
"

'' Some sleigh-robes. Lady Mary, are made

of bear-skins, lined with red or blue flannel;

some are of wolf-skins, lined with bright scarlet

cloth ; and some of racoon ; the commonest are

buffalo-skins : I have seen some of deer-skins,

but these last are not so good, as the hair comes

off, and they are not so warm as the skins of the

furred or woolly-coated animals."

" I sometimes see long tails hanging down

over t}\e backs of the sleigh and cutters—they

look very pretty, like the end of mamma's boa."

" The wolfand racoon skin robes are generally

made up with the tails, and sometimes the heads

of the animals are also left. I noticed the head

of a wolf, with its sharp ears, and long white

teeth, looking very fierce, at the back of a cutter,

the other day."

" Nurse, that must have looked very droll.

Do you know, I saw a gentleman the other day,

walking with papa, who had a fox-skin cap

on his head, and the fox's nose was just peeping

over his shoulder, and the tail hung down his

back, and I saw its bright black eyes looking so
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cunning. I thought it must be alive, and tliat

it had curled itself round his head ; but the

gentleman took it off, and showed me that the

eyes were glass."

" Some hunters, Lady Mary, make caps of

otter, mink, or badger skins, and ornament them

with the tails, heads, and claws."

" I have seen a picture of the otter, nurse

;

it is a pretty, soft-looking thing, with a

round head and black eyes. Where do otters

live?"

" The Canadian otters, Lady Mary, live in

holes in the banks of sedgy, shallow lakes,

mill-ponds, and sheltered creeks. The Indian

hunters find their haunts by tracking their steps

in the snow ; for an Indian or Canadian hunter

knows the track made by any bird or beast,

from the deep broad print of the bear, to

the tiny one of the little shrewmouse, which is

the smallest four-footed beast in this or any

other country.

"Indians catch the otter, and many other

wild animals, in a sort of trap, which they call

a * dead-fall.' Wolves are often so trapped, and

then shot. The Indians catch the otter for the

sake of its dark shining fur, which is used by

the hatters and furriers. Old Jacob Snow-

storm, an old Indian who lived on the banks of
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the Rice Lake, used to catch otters; and I

have often listened to him, and laughed at his

stories."

" Do, please, nurse, tell me what old Jacob

Snow-storm told you about the otters ; I like to

hear stories about wild beasts. But what a

droll surname Snow-storm is!"

"Yes, Lady Mary; Indians have very odd

names; they are called after all sorts of strange

things. They do not name the children, as we
do, soon after they are born, but wait for some

remarkable circumstance, some dream or acci-

dent. Some call them after the first strange

animal or bird that appears to the new-bom.

Old Snow-storm most likely owed his name to

a heavy fall of snow when he was a baby. I

knew a chief named Musk-rat, and a pretty

Indian girl who was named ' Badau'-bun,' or

the ' Light of the Morning.'
"

" And what is the Indian name for Old

Snow-storm?"
" ' Be-che-go-ke-poor,' my lady."

Lady Mary said it was a funny sounding

name, and not at all like Snow-storm, which

she liked a great deal better ; and she was much

amused while her nurse repeated to her some

names of squaws and papooses (Indian women
and children) ; such as Long Thrush, Little
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OLD JACOB SNOW-STORM. 28

Fox, Running Stream, Snow-bird, Red Cloud,

Young Eagle, Big Bush, and many others.

*• Now, nurse, will you tell me some more

about Jacob Snow-storm and the otters?"

" Well, Lady Mary, the old man had a cap

of otter-skin, of which he was very proud, and

only wore on great days. One day as he was

playing v/ith it, he said :
—

' Otter funny fellow
;

he like \)Uj too, sometimes. Indian go hunting

up Ottawa, that great big river, you know. Go
one moonlight night ; lie down under bushes

in snow: see lot of little fellow and big fellow

at play. Run up and down bank; bank all

ice. Sit down top of bank; good sliae there.

Down he go splash into water; out again.

Funny fellow those
!

' And then the old hunter

threw back his head, and laughed, till you could

have seen all his white teeth, he opened his

mouth so wide."

Lady Mary was very much amused at the

comical way in which the old Indian talked.

" Can otters swim, nurse?"

"Yes, Lady Mary; the good God, who has

created all things well, has given to this animal

webbed feet, which enable it to swim ; and it

can also dive down in the deep water, where it

finds fish and mussels, and perhaps the roots of

some water-plants to eat. It makes very little
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motion or disturbance in the water when it goes

down in search of its prey. Its coat is thick,

and formed of two kinds of hair; the outer

hair is long, silky, and shining ; the under

part is short, fine, and warni. The water

caiinot penetrate to wet them,—the oily nature

of ihe fur throws off the n oisture. They dig

large hole.i with their claws, which are short,

but very strong. They line Lneir nests with

dry grass and rushes and roots gnawed fine,

and do not pass the winter in sleep, as the

dormice, flying squirrels, racoons, and bears

do. They are very innocent and playful, both

when young and even after they grow old.

The lumberers often tame them, and they

become so docile that they will come at a call

or whistle. Like all wild animals, they are

most lively at night, when they come out to

feed p.vA play."

" Dear little things ! I should like to have a

tame otter to play with, and run after me ; but

do you think he would eat my squirrel? You
know cats will eat squirrels—so mamma says."

" Cats belong to a very different class of

animals; they are beasts of prey, formed to spring

and bound, and tear with their teeth and claws.

The otter is also a beast of prey, but its prey is

found in the still waters, and not on the land ; it

hfi^l
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can neither climb nor leap. So I do not think

he would hurt your squirrel, if you h?d one."

" See, nurse, my iear little squirrel is still

where I left him, clinging to the wires of the

cage, his bright eyes looking like two black

beads."

" As soon as it grows dark he will begin to

be more lively, and perhaps he will eat some-

thing, but not while we look at him—he is too

shy for that."

" Nurse, how can they see to eat in the

dark?"
" The good God, Lady Mary, has so formed

their eyes that tliey can see best by night. I

will read you. Lady Mary, a few verses from

Psalm civ.:

—

"Verse 19. He appointed the moon for seasons: the

sun knoweth his going down.

20. Thou makest darkness, and it is night : wherein all

the beasts of the forest do creep forth.

21. The young lions roar after ineir prey, and seek their

meat from God.

22. The sun ariseth, they gather themselves together,

and lay them down in their dens.

23. Man goeth forth unto his work and to his labour

until the evening.

24. Lord, how manifold are thy works ! in wiodom hast

thou made them all : the earth is full of thy riches.

" Thus you see, my dear lady, that our

heavenly Father taketh care of all his crea-
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tures, and provideth for them both by day and

by night."

" I remember, nurse, that my dormice used to

lie quite still, nestled among the moss and wool

in their little dark chamber in the cage, all day

long ; but when it was night they used to come

out and frisk about, and run alonp- the wires,

and play all sorts of tricks, chasing one another

round and round, and they were not afraid

of me, but would let me look at them while

they ate a nut, or a bit of sugar ; and the dear

little things would drink out of their little white

saucer, and wash their faces and tails— it was

so pretty to see them !

"

" Did you notice. Lady Mary, how the dormice

held their food?''

" Yes, they sat up, and held it in their fore-

paws, which looked just like tiny hands."

" There are many animals whose fore-feet

resemble hands, and these, generally, convey

their food to their mouths—among these are

the squirrel and dormice. They are good

climbers and diggers. You see, my dear young

lady, how the merciful Creator has given to all

his creatures, however lowly, the best means

of supplying their wants, whether of food or

shelter."

"Indeed, nurse, I have learned a great deal

im
i

i-„.
:

•

l:'A.!:l:.t't!



lice

[vey

are

tood

WILD ANIMALS AND THEIR HABITS. 27

al)Out squirrels, Canadian rice, otters, and Indians

;

but, if you please, I must now have a little play

with my doll. Good-bye, Mrs. Frazer,—pray

take care of my dear little squirrel, and mind

that he does not fly away." And Lady Mary

was soon busily engaged in drawing her wax
doll about the nursery in a little sleigh lined

with red squirrel fur robes, and talking to her

as all children like to talk to their dolls, w^hether

they be rich or poor—the children of peasants,

or governors' daugh ters

.
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CHAPTER III.

LADY MARY READS TO MRS. FRAZEU THE FIRST PART OF THE

HISTORY OF THE SQUIRREL FAMILY.

One day Lady Mary came to her nurse, and

putting lier arms about her neck, whispered to

her,—" Mrs. Frazer, my dear good governess

has given me something— it is in my hand,"

and she slily hold her hand behind her—" will

you guess what it is ?"

*' Is it a book, my lady?"

" Yes, yes, it is a book, a pretty book ; and

see, here arc pictures of squirrels in it. Mrs.

Frazer, if you like, I will sit down on this

cushion by you and read some of my new book.

It does not seem very hard."

Then Mrs. Frazer took out her work-basket

and sat down to sew, and Lady Mary began to

read the little story, which, I hope, may entertain

my little readers as much as it did the Governor's

daughter.

\V.\: iiii
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It must be a pleasant thing to be a squirrel, and

live a life of freedom in the boundless forests; to

leap and bound among the branches of the tall

trees ; to gambol in the deep shade of the cool

glossy leaves, through the long warm summer

day ; to gather the fresh nuts and berries ; to

drink the pure dews of heaven, all bright and

sparkling from the opening flowers ; to sleep on

soft beds of moss and thistle-down in some hollow

branch rocked by the wind as in a cradle. Yet,

though this was the happy life led by a family

of pretty grey squirrels that had their dwelling

in the hoary branch of an old oak-tree that grew

on one of the rocky islands in a beautiful lake

in Upper Canada, called Stony Lake (because

it was full of rocky islands), these little creatures

were far from being contented, and were always

wishing for a change. Indeed, they had been very
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happy, till one day when a great black squirrel

swam to the island and paid them a visit. He
was a very fine handsome fellow, nearly twice as

large as any of the grey squirrels ; he had a tail

that flourished over his back, when he set it up,

like a great black feather; his claws were sharp

and strong, and hi?" eyes very round and bright

;

he had upright ears, and long, sharp teeth,

of which he made good use. The old grey

squirrels called him cousin, and invited him to

dinner. They very civilly set before him some

acorns and beech-nuts ; but he proved a hungry

visitor, and ate as much as would have fed the

whole family for a week. After the grey squirrels

had cleared away the shells and scraps, they

asked their greedy guest where he came from,

when Blackie told them he was a great traveller,

and had seen many wonderful things ; that he

had once lived on a forked pine at the head of

the Waterfall, but being tired of a dull life, he

had gone out on his travels to see the world;

that he had been down the lake, and along the

river shore, where there were great places cut

out in the thick forest, called clearings, where

some very tall creatures lived, who were called

men and women, with young ones called chil-

dren ; that though they were not so pretty as

squirrels— for they had no fur on them, and

:ir,g
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frightening them almost to death with their

loud, angry barking ; that cats haunted the

barns and houses, and, in short, that there were

dangers as well as pleasures to be met with in

these clearings ; and that the barns were built

to shelter the grain for men, and not for the

benefit of squirrels.

The black squirrel proved rather a trouble-

some guest, for he stayed several days, and ate so

heartily, that the old grey squirrels were obliged

to hint that he had better go back to the clear-

ings, where there was so much food, for that

their store was nearly done.

When Blackie found that all the nice nuts

were eaten, and that even pine-kernels and

beech-nuts were becoming scarce, he went away,

saying that he should soon come again.

The old grey squirrels were glad when they

saw the tip of Blackie's tail disappear, as he

whisked down the trunk of the old oak ; but

their young ones were very sorry that he was

gone, for they liked very much to listen to all

his wonderful stories, which they thought were

true ; and they told their father and mother

how they wished they would leave the dull

island and the old tree, and go down the lakes,

and see the wonderful things that their black

cousin had described.

|f^ !l

IH



HISTOET OF A SQUIEREL FAMILY. 33

But the old ones shook their heads, and said

they feared there was more fiction than truth

in the tales they had heard, and that if they

were wise they would stay where they were.

" What do you want more, my dear children,"

said their mother, " than you enjoy here ? Have

you not this grand old oak for a palace to live

in; its leaves and branches spreading like a

canopy over your heads, to shelter you from

the hot sun by day and the dews by night ?

Are there not moss, dried grass, and roots

beneath, to make a soft bed for you to lie

upon? and do. not the boughs drop down a

plentiful store of brown ripe acorns? That

silver lake, studded with islands of all shapes

and sizes, produces cool clear water for you to

drink and bathe yourselves in. Look at those

flowers that droop their blossoms down to its

glassy surface, and the white lilies that rest

upon its bosom,—will you see anything fairer

or better if you leave this place ? Stay at home

and be contented."

" If I hear any more grumbling,^' said their

father, " I shall pinch your ears and tails." So

the little squirrels said no more, but I am sorry

to say they did not pay much heed to their wise

old mother's counsels ; for whenever they were

alone, all their talk was how to run away, and
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go abroad to see the world, as their black cousin

had called the new settlement down the lakes.

It never came into the heads of the silly crea-

tures that those wonderful stories they had been

told originated in an artful scheme of the greedy

black squirrel, to induce them to leave their

warm pleasant house in the oak, that he and

his children might come and live in it, and get

the hoards of grain, and nuts, and acorns, that

their father and mother had been laying up for

winter stores.

Moreover, the wily black squirrel had pri-

vately told them that their father and mother

intended to turn them out of the nest very

soon, and make provision for a new family.

This indeed was really the case ; for as soon as

young animals can provide for themselves, their

parents turn them off, and care no more for

them. Very different, indeed, is this from our

parents ; for they love and cherish us as long as

they live, and afford us a home and shelter as

long as we need it.

Every hour these little grey squirrels grew

more and more impatient to leave the lonely

little rocky island, though it was a pretty

spot, and the place of their birth ; but they

were now eager to go abroad and seek their

fortunes.

n
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II Let us keep our own counsel," said Nimble-

foot to his sisters Velvet-paw and Silver-nose,

*' or we may chance to get our tails pulled
;

but be all ready for a start by early dawn
to-morrow

"

Velvet-paw and Silver-nose said they would

be up before sunrise, as they should have a

long voyage down the lake, and agreed to rest

on Pine Island near the opening of Clear Lake.

"And then take to the shore and travel through

the woods, where, no doubt, we shall have a

pleasant time," said Nimble-foot, who was the

most hopeful of the party.

The sun was scarcely yet risen over the fringe

of dark pines that skirted the shores of the lake,

and a soft creamy mist hung on the surface of

the still waters, which were unruffled by the

slightest breeze. The little grey squirrels awoke,

and looked sleepily out from the leafy screen

that shaded their mossy nest. The early notes

of the wood-thrush and song-sparrow, with the

tender warbling of the tiny wren, sounded

sweetly in the still, dewy morning air ; while

from a cedar swamp was heard the trill of the

green frogs, which the squirrels thought very

pretty music. As the sun rose above the tops

of the trees, the mist rolled off in light fleecy

clouds, and soon was lost in the blue sky, or
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lay in large bright drops on the cool grass and

shining leaves. Then all the birds awoke, and

the insects shook their gauzy wings which had

been folded all the night in the flower-cups, and

the flowers began to lift their heads, and the

leaves to expand to catch the golden light.

There was a murmur on the water as it played

among the sedges, and lifted the broad floating-

leaves of the white water-lilies, with their carved

ivory cups; and t^ie great green, brown, and

blue dragon-flies rose with a whirring sound, and

darted to and fro among tl^e water flowers.

It is a glorious sight to see the sun rise at

any time, for then we can look upon him with-

out having our eyes dazzled with the brightness

of his beams ; and though there were no men
and women and little children, in the lonely

waters and woods, to lift up their hands and

voices in prayer and praise to God, who makes

the sun to rise each day, yet no doubt the great

Creator is pleased to see his creatures rejoice in

the blessings of light and heat.

Lightly running down the rugged bark of the

old oak-tree, the little squirrels bade farewell to

their island home—to the rocks, mosses, ferns,

and flowers that had sheltered them, among

which they had so often chased each other in

merry gambols. They thought little of all this,

,,,,, .,
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when they launched themselves on the silver

bosom of the cool lake.

"How easy it is to swim in this clear water!"

said Silver-nose to her sister Velvet-paw. "We
sliall not be long in reaching yonder island,

and there, no doubt, we shall get a good

breakfast."

So the little swimmers proceeded on their

voyage, furrowing the calm waters as they

glided noiselessly along ; their soft grey heads

and ears and round black eyes only being seen,

and the bright streaks caused by the motion of

their tails, which lay flat on the surface, look-

ing like silver threads gently floating on the

stream.

Not being much used to the fatigue of swim-

iiiing, the little squirrels were soon tired, and if

it had not been for a friendly bit of stick that

happened to float near her, poor Velvet-paw

would have been drowned ; however, she got up

on the stick, and, setting up her fine broad tail,

went merrily on, and soon passed Nimble-foot

and Silver-nose. The current drew the stick

towards the Pine Island that lay at the entrance

of Clear Lake, and Velvet-paw leaped ashore,

and sat down on a mossy stone to dry her fur,

and watch for her brother and sister : they, too,

found a large piece of birch-bark which the
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winds had blown into the water, and as a little

breeze had sprung up to waft them along, they

were not very long before they landed on the

island. They were all very glad when they

met again, after the perils and fatigues of the

voyage. The first thing to be done was to look

for something to eat, for their early rising had

made them very hungry. They found abund-

ance of pine-cones strewn on the ground, but,

alas for our little squirrels ! very few kernels in

them ; for the crossbills and chiccadees had been

at work for many weeks on the trees ; and also

many families of their poor relations, the chit-

munks or ground squirrels, had not been idle,

as our little voyagers could easily guess by the

chips and empty cones round their holes. So,

weary as they were, they were obliged to ruji

up the tall pine and hemlock trees, to search

among the cones that grew on their very top

branches. While our squirrels were busy with

the few kernels they chanced to find, they were

startled from their repast by the screams of a

large slate-coloured hawk, and Velvet-paw very

narrowly escaped being pounced upon and car-

ried off in its sharp-hooked talons. Silver-nose

at the same time was nearly frightened to death

by the keen round eyes of a cunning racoon,

which had come within a few feet of the mossy

(I
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branch of an old cedar, where she sat picking

the seeds out of a dry head of a blue flag-flower

she had found on the shore. Silvy, at this sight,

gave a spring that left her many yards beyond

her sharp-sighted enemy.

A lively note of joy was uttered by Nimble-

foot, for, perched at his ease on a top branch of

the hemlock-tree, he had seen the bound made

by Silver-nose.

"Well jumped, Silvy," said he; "Mister Coon

must be a smart fellow to equal that. But look

sharp, or you will get your neck wrung yet;

I see we must keep a good look-out in this

strange country."

"I begin to wish we were safe back again

in our old one," whined Silvy, who was much

frightened by the danger she had just es-

caped.

" Pooh, pooh, child; don't be a coward," said

Nimble, laughing.

"Cousin Blackie never told us there were

hawks and coons on this island," said Velvet-

paw.
" My dear, he thought we were too brave

to be afraid of hawks and coons," said Nimble.

" For my part, I think it is a fine thing to go

out a little into the world. We should never
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see anything better than the sky and the water,

and the old oak-tree on that little island."

" Ay, but I think it is safer to see than to

be seen," said Silvy, " for hawks and eagles

have strong beaks, and racoons sharp claws

and hungry-looking teeth ; and it is not very

pleasant, Nimble, to be obliged to look out for

such wicked creatures."

"Oh, true indeed," said Nimble; "if it had

not been for that famous jump you made, Silvy,

and, Velvet, your two admirers, the hawk and

racoon, would soon have hid all your beauties

from the world, and put a stop to your travels."

" It is very well for brother Nimble to make

light of our dangers," whispered Velvet-paw,

" but let us see how he will jump if a big eagle

were to pounce down to carry him off."

"Yes, yes," said Silvy; "it is easy to brag

before one is in danger.^'

The squirrels thought they would now go

and look for some partridge-berries, of which

they were very fond, for the pine-kernels were

but dry husky food after all.

There were plenty of the pretty white star-

shaped blossoms, growing all over the ground

under the pine-trees, but the bright scarlet twin-

berries were not yet ripe. In winter the par-
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tridges eat this fruit from under the snow ; and

it frirnishes food for many little animals as well

as birds. The leaves are small, of a dark green,

and the white flowers have a very fine fragrant

scent. Though the runaways found none of

these berries fit to eat, they saw some ripe

strawberries among the bushes ; and, having

satisfied their hunger, began to grow very

merry, and whisked here and there and every-

where, peeping into this hole and under tliat

stone. Sometimes they had a good game of

play, chasing one another up and down the

trees, chattering and squeaking as grey squirrels

only can chatter and squeak, when they are

gambolling about in the wild woods of Canada.

Indeed, they made such a noise, that the

great ugly black snakes lifted up their heads,

and stared at them with their wicked spiteful-

looking eyes, and the little ducklings swimming

among the water-lilies, gathered round their

mother, and a red-winged blackbird perched on

a dead tree gave alarm to the rest of the flock

by calling out, Geek, geek, geek, as loudly as

he could. In the midst of their frolics. Nimble

skipped into a hollow log—but was glad to run

out again ; for a porcupine covered with sharp

spines was there, and was so angry at being
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disturbed, that he stuck one of his spines into

poor Nimble-foot's soft velvet nose, and there it

would have remained if Silvy had not seized it

with her teeth and pulled it out. Nimble-foot

squeaked sadly, and would not play any longer,

but rolled himself up and went to sleep in a

red-headed woodpecker's old nest; while Silvj

and Velvet-paW frisked about in the moonlight,

and when tired of play got up into an old oak

which had a large hollow place in the crown of

it, and fell asleep, fancying, no doubt, that they

were on the rocky island in Stony Lake ; and

so we will bid them good night, and wish them

pleasant dreams.

Lady Mary had read a long while, and was

now tired; so she kissed her nurse, and said,

"Now, Mrs.Frazer, I will play with my doll, and

feed my squirrel and my dormice."

The dormice were two soft, brown creatures,

almost as pretty and as innocent as the squirrel,

and a great deal tamer ; and they were called

Jeannette and Jeannot, and would come when

they were called by their names, and take a bit

of cake or a lump of sugar out of the fingers of

their little mistress. Lady Mary had two
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canaries, Dick and Pet ; and she loved her dor-

mice and birds, and her new pet the flying

squirrel, very much, and never let them want

for food, or water, or any nice thing she could

get for them. She liked the history of the

grey squirrels very much ; and was quite eager

to get her book the next afternoon, to read the

second part of the adventures and wanderings

of the family.
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WHICH TELLS HOW THE GREY SQUIRRELS GET ON WHILE
THEY REMAINED ON PINE ISLAND—HOW THEY BEHAVED
TO THEIR POOR RELATIONS, THE CHITMUNKS—AND WHAT
HAPPENED TO THEM IN THE FOREST.

It was noon when the little squirrels awoke,

and, of course, they were quite ready for their

breakfast ; but there was no good, kind old

mother to provide for their wants, and to bring

nuts, acorns, roots, or fruit for them ; they must

now get up, go forth, and seek food for them-

selves. When Velvet-paw and Silver-nose went

to call Nimble-foot, they were surprised to find

his nest empty ; but after searching a long

while, they found him sitting on the root of an

upturned tree, looking at a family of little chit-

munks busily picking over the pine-cones on

the ground; but as soon as one of the poor

little fellows, with great labour, had dug out

a kernel, and was preparing to eat it, down
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leaped Nimble-foot, and carried off the prize

;

and if one of the little chitmunks ventured to

say a word, he very nncivilly gave him a

scratch, or bit his ears, calling him a mean,

shabby fellow.

Now, the chitmunks were really very pretty.

They were, to be sure, not more than half the

size of the grey squirrels, and their fur was

short, without the soft thick glossy look upon

it of the grey squirrels'. They were of a lively

tawny yellow-brown colour, with long black

and white stripes down their backs ; their tails

were not so long nor so thickly furred; and

instead of living in the trees, they made their

nests in logs and wind-falls, and had their

granaries and winter houses too under ground,

where they made warm nests of dried moss and

grass and thistledown; to these they had several

entrances, so that they had always a chance of

refuge if danger were nigh. Like the dormice,

flying squirrels, and ground hogs, they slept

soundly during the cold weather, only awaken-

ing when the warm spring sun had melted the

snow.*
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* It is not quite certain that the chitmunk is a true

squirrel, and he is sometimes called a striped rat. This

pretty animal seems, indeed, to form a link between the rat

and squirrel.
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TJ^e vain little grey squirrels thought them-

selves much better than these little chitmunks,

whom they treated with very little politeness,

laughing at them for living in holes in the

ground, instead of upon lofty trees, as they did
;

they even called them low-bred fellows, and

wondered why they did not imitate their high

breeding and behaviour.

The chitmunks took very little notice of

their rudeness, but merely said that, if being

high-bred made people rude, they would rather

remain humble as they were.

"As we are the head of all the squirrel

families," said Silver-nos* ' we shall do you

the honour of breakfasting with you to-day."

" We breakfasted hours ago, while you lazy

fellows were fast asleep," replied an old chit-

munk, poking his little nose out of a hole in

the ground.

" Then we shall dine with you : so make

haste and get something good for us," said

Nimble-foot. " I have no doubt you have

plenty of butter and hickory-nuts laid up in

your holes."

The old chitmunk told him he might come

and get them, if he could.

At this the grey squirrels skipped down

from the branches, and began to run hither and

\ .
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thither, and to scratch among the moss and

leaves, to find the entrance to the chitmunks'

grain stores. They peeped under the old twisted

roots of the pines and cedars, into every chink

and cranny, but no sign of a granary was to

be seen.

Then the chitmunks said, " My dear friends,

this is a bad season to visit us ; we are very poor

just now, finding it difficult to get a few dry

pine-kernels and berries, but if you will come

and see us after harvest, we shall have a store

of nuts and acorns."

" Pretty fellows you are!'' replied Nimble,

"to put us off with promises, when we are so

hungry; we might starve between this and

harvest."

" If you leave this island, and go down the

lake, you will come to a mill, where the red

squirrels live, and where you will have fine

times," said one of the chitmunks.

"Which is the nearest way to the mill?"

asked Velvet-paw.

" Swim to the shore, and keep the Indian

path, and you will soon see it."

But while the grey squirrels were looking out

for the path, the cunning chitmunks whisked

away into their holes, and left the inquirers in

the lurch, who could not tell what had become
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of them ; for though they did find a round hole

that they thought might be one of their burrows,

it was so narrow that tliey could only poke in

their noses, but could get no further ; the grey

squirrels being much fatter and bigger than the

slim little chitmunks.

" After all," said Silvy, who was the best of

the three, " perhaps, if we had been civil, the

chitmunks would have treated us better."

" Well," said Nimble, " if they had been good

fellows, they would have invited us, as our

mother did cousin Blackie, and have set before

us the best they had. I could find it in my
heart to dig them out of their holes, and

give them a good bite." This was all brag on

Nimble 's part, who was not near so brave as

he wished Silvy and Velvet-paw to suppose

he was.

After spending some time in hunting for

acorns, they made up their minds to leave the

island ; and as it was not very far to the main-

land, they decided on swimming thither.

" Indeed," said Silver-nose, "I am tired of

this dull place ; we are not better off here than

we were in the little island in Stony Lake,

where our good old mother took care we should

have plenty to eat, and we had a nice warm
nest to shelter us."

''W
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" Ah ! well, it is of no use grumbling now;

if we were to go back, we should only get a

scolding, and perhaps be chased off the island,"

said Nimble. "Now let us have a race, and

see which of- us will get to shore first ;" and

lie leaped over Velvet-paw's head, and was

soon swimming merrily for the shore. He was

soon followed by his companions, and in half

an hour they were all safely landed. Instead

of going into the thick forest, they agreed to

take the path by the margin of the lake, for

there they had a better chance of getting nuts

and fruit ; but though it was the merry month

of June, and there were plenty of pretty flowers

in bloom, the berries were hardly ripe, and our

little vagi'ants fared but badly. Besides being

hungry, they were sadly afraid of the eagles

and fish-hawks that kept hovering over the

water ; and when they went further into the

forest to avoid them, they saw a great white

wood-owl, noiselessly flying out from among the

close cedar swamps, that seemed just ready to

pounce down upon them. The grey squirrels

did not like the look of the owl's great round

shining eyes, as they peered at them, under

the tufts of silky white feathers, which almost

hid his hooked bill ; and their hearts sunk within

them, when they heard his hollow cry, " Ho, ho,
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ho,Iio/^^ ^^Waugh,ho r^ dismally sounding in

their ears.

It was well that Velvet-paw was as swift

afoot as sLv. was soft, for one of these great

owls had very nearly caught her, while she was

eating a filbert that she had found in a cleft

branch, where a nuthatch had fixed it, while she

pecked a hole in the shell. Some bird of prey

had scared away the poor nuthatch, and Velvet-

paw no doubt thought she was in luck when
she found the prize ; but it would have been

a dear nut to her, if Nimble, who was a sharp-

sighted fellow, had not seen the owl, and cried

" Chit, chit, chit, chit!'''' to warn her of her

danger. ** Chit, chit, chit, chitf'' cried Velvet-

paw, and away she flew to the very top of a

tall p-'ne-tree, springing from one tree-top to

another, till she was soon out of the old owl's

reach.

"What shall we do for supper to-night?"

said Silver-nose, looking very pitifully at

Nimble-foot; whom they looked upon as the

head oi the family.

'' We shall not want for a good supper and

breakfast too, or I am very much mistaken.

Do you see that red squirrel yonder, climbing

the hemlock-tree ? Well, my dears, he has a

fine store of good things in that beech-tree.
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I watched him run down with a nut in his teeth.

Let us wait patiently, and we shall see him come

again for another ; and as soon as he has done

his meal, we will go and take ours."

The red squirrel ran to and fro several

times, each time carrying off a nut to his nest

in the hemlock ; after a while, he came no more.

As soon as he was out of sigP ' Nimble led the

way, and found the hoard. The beech was

quite hollow in the heart, and they went down

tlirough a hole in the branch, and found a

store of hazel-nuts, with acorns, hickory-nuts,

butter-nuts, and beech-mast, all packed quite

close and dry. They soon made a great hole

ill the red squirrel's store of provisions, and

were just choosing some nuts to carry off with

them, when they were disturbed by a scratch-

ing against the bark of the tree. Nimble, who

was always the first to take care of himself,

gave the alarm, and he and Velvet-paw, being

nearest to the hole, got off safely; but poor

8ilvy had the ill luck to sneeze, and before she

had time to hide herself the angry red squirrel

sprang upon her, and gave her such a terrible

cuffing and scratching, that Silvy cried out for

mercy. As to Nimble-foot and Velvet-paw, they

paid no heed to her cries for lielp ; they ran

away, and left her to bear the blame of all their
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misdeeds, as well as her own. Thieves are

always cowards, and are sure to forsake one

another when danger is nigh.

The angry red squirrel pushed poor Silvy

out of her granary, and she was glad to crawl

away, and hide herself in a hole at the root of

a neighbouring tree, where she lay in great

pain and terror, licking her wounds, and crying

to think how cruel it was of her brother and

sister to leave her to the raercy of the red

squirrel. It was surely very cowardly of

Nimble-foot and Velvet-paw to forsake her in

such a time of need ; nor was this the only

danger that befel poor Silvy. One morning,

when she put her nose out of tlie hole, to look

about her before venturing out, she saw seated

on a branch, close beside the tree she was under,

a racoon, staring full at her, with his sharp

cunning black eyes. She was very much afraid

of him, for she thought he looked very hungry

;

but as she knew that racoons are very fond of

nuts and fruit, she said to herself, " Perhaps if

I show him where the red squirrel's granary

in the beech-tree is, he will not kill me." Then
she said very softly to him, " Good Mister Coon,

if you want a very nice breakfast, and will

promise to do me no hurt, I will tell you where

to find plenty of nuts."
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The coon eyed her with a sly grin, and

said, " If I can get anything more to my taste

than a pretty grey squirrel, I will take it,

my dear, and not lay a paw upon your soft

back."

" Ah ! but you must promise not to touch

me, if I come out and show you where to find

the nuts," said Silvy.

" Upon the word and honour of a coon !

"

replied the racoon, laying one black paw upon

his breast ;
" but if you do not come out of

your hole, I shall soon come and dig you out,

so you had best be quick ; and if you trust me,

you shall come to no hurt."

Then Silvy thought it wisest to seem to trust

the racoon's word, and she came out of her

hole, and went a few paces to point out the tree,

where her enemy the red squirrel's store of

nuts was ; but as soon as she saw Mister Coon

disappear in the hollow of the tree, she bade him

good-bye, and whisked up a tall tree, where

she knew the racoon could not reach her ; and

having now quite recovered her strength, she

was able to leap from branch to branch, and even

from one tree to another, whenever they grew

close and the boughs touched, as they often do

in the grand old woods in Canada; and so she

was soon far, far away from the artful coon, who
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waited a long time, hoping to carry off poor

Silvy for his dinner.

Silvy contrived to pick up a living by digging

for roots, and eating such fruits as she could

find ; but one day she came to a grassy cleared

spot, where she saw a strange-looking tent, made

with poles stuck into the ground and meeting at

the top, from which came a bluish cloud that

spread among the trees ; and as Silvy was very

curious, she came nearer, and at last, hearing-

no sound, ran up one of the poles, and peeped

to see what was within side, thinking itin

might be one of the fine stores of grain that

people built for the squirrels, as her cousin

Blackie had made her believe. The poles were

covered with sheets of birch-bark, and skins of

deer and wolves, and there was a fire of sticks

burning in the middle, round which some large

creatures were sitting on a bear's skin, eating-

something that smelt very nice. They had

long black hair, and black eyes, and very

white teeth. Silvy felt alarmed at first; but

thinking they must be the people who were

kind to squirrels, she ventured to slip through

a slit in the bark, and ran down into the

wigwam, hoping to get something to cat ; but

in a minute the Indians jumped up, and beKxre

she had time to make her escape she was
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seized by a young squaw, and popped into a

birch box, and the lid shut down upon her

:

so poor Silvy was caught in a trap ; and all

for believing the artful black squirrel's tales.

Silver-nose remembered her mother's warning

now, when it was too late ; she tried to get out

of her prison, but in vain; the sides of the

box were too strong, and there was not so much
as a single crack for a peep-hole. After she

had been shut up some time, the lid was raised

a little, and a dark hand put in some bright,

shining hard grains for her to eat. This was

Indian com, and it was excellent food; but

Silvy was a long, long time before she would

eat any of this sweet corn, she was so vexed at

being caught and shut up in prison; besides,

she was very much afraid that the Indians

were going to eat her. After some days, she

began to get used to her captive state; the

little squaw used to feed her, and one day

took her out of the box, and put her into a

nice lij^ht cage, where there was soft green

moss to lie on, a little bark dish with clear

watesL and abundance of food. The cage was

hmg up on the bough of a tree, near the wig-

wam, to swing to and fro as the wind waved

the tree. Here Silvy could see the birds flying
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to and fro, and listen to their cheerful songs.

The Indian women and children had always

a kind look, or a word to say to her ; and her

little mistress was so kind to her, that Silvy

could not help loving her. She was very grateful

for her care ; for when she was sick and sulky,

the little squaw gave her bits of maple-sugar

and parched rice out of her hand. At last Silvy

grew tame, and would suffer herself to be

taken out of her house, to sit on her mistress's

shoulder, or in her lap ; and though she some-

times ran away and hid herself, out of fun, she

would not have gone far from the tent of the

good Indians, on any account. Sometimes she

saw the red squirrels running about in the

forest, but they never came very near her

;

but she used to watch all day long for her

brother Nimble-foot, or sister Velvet ; but they

were now far away from her, and no doubt

thought that she had been killed by the red

squirrel, or eaten up by a fox or racoon.

" Nurse, I am so glad pretty Silvy was not

killed, and that the good Indians took care

of her.^*
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*' It is time now, my dear, for you to put down

your book," said Mrs. Frazer, " and to-morrow

we will read some more."

" Yes, if you please, Mrs. Frazer," said Lady
Mary.
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PART III.

HOW THE SQUIRRELS GOT TO THE MILL AT THE RAPIDS

—

AND WHAT HAPPENED TO VELVET-PAW.

:i:'
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Nimble-foot and Velvet-paw were so fright-

ened by the sight of the red squirrel, that they

ran down the tree without once looking back to

see what had become of poor Silver-nose ; in-

deed the cowards, instead of waiting for their

poor sister, fled through the forest as if an

army of red squirrels were behind them. At

last they reached the banks of the lake, and,

jumping into the water, swam down the current

till they came to a place called the " Narrow,"

where the wide lake poured its waters through

a deep rocky channel, not more than a hun-

dred yards wide ; here the waters became so

rough and rapid, that our little swimmers

thought it wisest to go on shore. They scram-

bled up the steep rocky bank, and found them-

selves on a wide open space, quite free from
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trees, which they knew must be one of the

great clearings the traveller squirrel had spoken

of. There was a very high building on the

water's edge, that they thought must be the

mill that the chitmunks had told them they

would come to ; and they were in good spirits,

as they now expected to find plenty of good

things laid up for them to eat, so they went

in by the door of the mill.

"Dear me, what a dust there is!" said

Nimble, looking about him ;
" I think it must

be snowing."

" Snow does not fall in hot weather," said

Velvet ;
" besides, this white powder is very

sweet and nice
;

" and she began to lick some of

the flour that lay in the cracks of the floor.

" I have found some nice seeds here," said

Nimble, running to the top of a sack that stood

with the mouth untied ;
" these are better than

pine-kernels, and not so hard. We must have

come to one of the great grain-stores that our

cousin told us of. Well, I am sure the people

are very kind to have laid up so many good

things for us squirrels."

When they had eaten as much as they liked,

they began to run about to see what was in the

mill. Presently, a man came in, and they saw

him take one of the sacks of wheat, and pour

1
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it into a large upright box, and in a few minutes

there was a great noise—a sort of buzzing,

whirring, rumbling, dashing, and splashing ;

—

and away ran Velvet-paw in a terrible fright,

and scrambled up some beams and rafters to the

top of the wall, where she sat watching what

was going on, trembling all over; but finding

that no harm happened to her, took courage,

and after a time ceased to be afraid. She saw

Nimble perched on a cross-beam looking down

very intently at something ; so she came out of

her corner and ran to him, and asked what he

was looking at.

" There is a great black thjng here," said he,

" I cannot tell what to make of him at all ; it

turns round, and round, and round, and dashes

the water about, making a fine splash." (This

was the water-wheel.)

" It looks very ugly indeed," said Velvet-paw,

'' and makes my head giddy to look at it ; let

us go away. I want to find out what these two

big stones are doing," said she ;
" they keep

rubbing against one another, and making a groat

noise."

"There is nothing so wonderful in two big

stones, my dear," said Nimble ; "I have seen

plenty bigger than these in Stony Lake.
M

<( But they did not move about as these do

li m
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and only look here at the white stuff that is

running down all the time into this great box.

Well, we shall not want for food for the rest of

our lives; I wish poor Silvy were with us to

share in our good luck."

They saw a great many other strange things

in the mill, and they thought that the miller

was a very funny-looking creature ; but as they

fancied that he was grinding the wheat into

flour for them
J
they were not much afraid of

him; they were more troubled at the sight of a

black dog, which spied them out as they sat

on the beams of the mill, and ran about in

a great rage, barking at them in a frightful

way, and never left off till the miller went out

of thf' mill, when he went away with his master,

and did not return till the next day ; but when-

ever he saw the grey squirrels, this little dog,

whose name was " ^^inch," was sure to set

up his ears and tail, a. 1 snap and bark, show-

ing all }iis sharp white leeth in a very savage

manner.

Not far from the mill was another building:

this was the house the miller lived in • and

close by the house was a barn, a stable, a

cow-shed, and a sheep-pen, and there was a

garden full of fruit and flowers, and an orchard

of apple-tret s u-:>5e by. •
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One day Velvet-paw ran up one of the apple-

trees and began to eat an apple ; it looked very

good, for it had a bright red cheek, but it was

hard and sour, not being ripe. " I do not like

these big, sour berries," said she, making wry

faces as she tried to get the bad taste out of her

mouth by wiping her tongue on her fore-paw.

Nimble had found some ripe currants ; so he

only laughed at poor Velvet for the trouble slic

was in.

These little grey squirrels now led a merry

life ; they found plenty to eat and drink, and

would not have had a care in the world, if it

had not been for the noisy little dog Pinch, who
let them have no quiet, barking and baying at

them whenever he saw them ; and also for the

watchful eyes of a great tom-cat, who was

always prowling about the mill, or creeping

round the orchard and outhouses ; so that with

all their good food they were not quite free from

causes of fear, and no doubt sometimes wished

themselves safe back on the little rocky island,

in their nest in the old oak-tree.

Time passed away—the wheat and the oats

were now ripe and fit for the scythe, for in

Canada the settlers mow wheat with an in-

strument called a "cradle scythe." The beau-

tiful Indian corn was in bloom, and its long
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pale green silken threads were waving in the

summer breeze. The blue-jays we^e busy in

the fields of wheat; so were the red-winged

blackbirds, and the sparrows, and many other

birds, great and small; field-mice in dozens

were cutting the straw with their sharp teeth,

and carrying off the grain to their nests ; and as

to the squirrels and chitmunks, there were

scores of them, black, red, and grey, filling their

cheeks with the grain, and laying it out on the

rail fences and on the top of the stumps to dry,

before they carried it away to their storehouses.

And many a battle the red and the black squirrels

had, and sometimes the grey joined with the red,

to beat the black ones off the ground.

Nimble-foot and his sister kept out of these

quarrels as much as they could ; but once they

got a severe beating from the red squirrels for

not helping them to drive off the saucy black

ones, who would carry away the little heaps of

wheat, as soon as they were dry.

"We ao not mean to trouble ourselves with

laying up winter stores," said Nimble one

day to his red cousins; "don't you see Peter,

the miller's man, has got a great wagon and

horses, and is carting wheat into the barn

for us ?
"

The rod squirrel opened his round eyes very
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wide at this speech. " Why, Cousin Nimble,"

he said, " you are not so foolish as to think the

miller is harve^Ung that grain for your use.

No, no, my friend ; if you want any, you must

work as we do, or run the chance of starving in

the winter."

Then Nimble told him what their cousin

Blackie had said. "You were wise fellows to

believe such nonsense!" said the red squirrel.

"These mills and bams are all stored for the

use of the miller and his family; and what is

more, my friend, I can tell you that men are no

great friends to us poor squirrels, and will kill

us when they get the chance, and begrudge us

the grain we help ourselves to."

"Well, that is very stingy," said Velvet-

paw; " I am sure there is enough for men and

squirrels too. However, I suppose all must live,

so we will let them have what we leave ; I

shall help myself after they have stored it up

in yonder barn."

" You had better do as we do, and make hay

while the sun shines,'' said the red squirrel.

" I would rather play in the sunshine, and

eat what I want here," said idle Velvet-paw,

setting up her fine tail like a feather over her

back, as she ate an ear of corn.

" You are a foolish, idle thing, and will come
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to no good," said the red squirrel. " I wonder

where you were brought up?"

I am very sorry to relate that Velvet-paw

did not come to a good end, for she did not take

the advice of her red cousin, to lay up provisions

during the harvest ; but instead of that, she ate

all day long, and grew fat and lazy ; and after

the fields were all cleared, she went to the mill

one day, when the mill was grinding, and seeing

a quantity of wheat in the feeder of the mill,

she ran up a beam and jumped down, think-

ing to make a good dinner from the grain

she saw ; but it kept sliding down and sliding

down so fast, that she could not get one gTain,

so at last she began to be frightened, and

tried to get up again, but, alas ! this was not

possible. She cried out to Nimble to help her
;

and while he ran to look for a stick for her to

raise herself up by, the mill-wheel kept on

turning, and the great stones went round faster

and faster, till poor Velvet-paw was crushed

to death between them. Nimble was now
left all alone, and sad enough he was, you may
suppose.

" Ah," said he, " idleness is the ruin of grey

squirrels, as well as men, so I will go away

from this place, and try and earn an honest

living in the forest. I wish I had not believed
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all the fine tales my cousin the black squirrel

told me."

Then Nimble went away from the clearing,

and once more resolved to seek his fortune in the

woods. He knew there were plenty butter-nuts,

acorns, hickory-nuts, and beech-nuts, to be

found, besides many sorts of berries; and he

very diligently set to work to lay up stores

against the coming winter.

As it was now getting cold at night, Nimble-

foot thought it would be wise to make himself

a warm house ; so he found out a tall hemlock-

pine that was very thick and bushy at the top
;

there was a forked branch in the tree, with a

hollow just fit for his nest. He carried twigs of

birch and beech, and over these he laid dry green

moss, which he collected on the north side of

the cedar-trees, and some long grey moss that he

found on the swamp maples, and then he stripped

the silky threads from the milk-weeds, and the

bark of the cedar and birch-trees. These he

gnawed fine, and soon made a soft bed; he

wove and twisted the sticks, and roots, and

mosses together, till the walls of his house were

quite thick, and he made a sort of thatch over

the top with dry leaves and long moss, with

a round hole to creep in and out of.

Making this warm house took him many
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(lays' labour ; but many strokes will fell great

oaks, so at last Nimble-foot's work came to an

end, and he had the comfort of a charming

house to shelter him from the cold season.

He laid up a good store of nuts, acorns, and

roots : some he put in a hollow branch of the

hemlock-tree close to his nest ; some he hid in

a stump, and another store he laid under the

roots of a mossy cedar. When all this was

done, he began to feel very lonely, and often

wished no doubt that he had had his sisters

Silvy and Velvet-paw with him, to share his

nice warm house; but of Silvy he knew nothing,

.and poor Velvet-paw was dead.

One fine moonlight night, as Nimble was

frisking about on the bough of a birch-tree, not

very far from his house in the hemlock, he saw

a canoe land on the shore of the lake, and some

Indians with an axe cut down some bushes, and

having cleared a small piece of ground, begin

to sharpen the ends of some long poles. These

they stuck into the ground close together in

a circle ; and having stripped some sheets of

birch-bark from the birch-trees close by, they

thatched the sides of the hut, and made a fire

of sticks inside. They had a dead deer in the

canoe, and there were several hares and black

squirrels, the sight of which rather alarmed
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Nimble ; for he tliought if they killed one sort

of squirrel, they might another, and he was very

much scared at one of the Indians firing off

a gun close by him. The noise made him fall

down to the ground, and it was a good thing

that it was dark among the leaves and grass

where the trunk of the tree threw its long

shadow, so that the Indian did not see him, or

perhaps he might have loaded the gun again,

and shot our little friend, and made soup of

him for his supper.

Nimble ran swiftly up a pine-tree, and was

soon out of danger. While he was watching

some of the Indian children at play, he saw a

girl come out of the hut with a grey squirrel in

her arms ; it did not seem at all afraid of her,

but nestled to her shoulder, and even ate out of

her hand ; and what was Nimble's surprise to

see that this tame grey squirrel was none other

than his own pretty sister Silver-nose, whom he

had left in the hollow tree when they both ran

away from the red squirrel.

' You may suppose the sight of his lost com-

panion was a joyful one ; he waited for a long,

long time, till the fire went out, and all the

Indians were fast asleep, and little Silvy came

out to play in the moonlight, and frisk about

on the dewy grass as she used to do. Then
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he saw her, ran down the tree.

her and rubbed his nose against

Nimble, w
and came

her, and licked her soft fur, and told her who he

was, and how sorry he was for having left her

in so cowardly a manner, to be beaten by the

red squirrel.

The good little Silvy told Nimble not to fret

about what was past, and then she asked him

for her sister Velvet -paw. Nimble had a long

sorrrowful tale to tell about the death of poor

Velvet; and Silvy was much grieved. Then

in her turn she told Nimble all her adventures,

and how she had been caught by the Indian

girl, and kept, and fed, and tamed, and had

passed her time very happily, if it had not been

for thinking about her dear lost companions.

" But now," she said, " my dear brother, we will

never part again
;
you shall be quite welcome

to share my cage, and my nice stores of Indian

corn, rice, and nuts, which my kind mistress

gives me."

" I would not be shut up in a cage, not even

for one day," said Nimble, " for all the nice

fruit and grain in Canada. I am a free

squirrel, and love my liberty. I would not

exchange a life of freedom in these fine old

woods, for all the dainties in the world. So,

Silvy, if you prefer a life of idleness and ease

•«i-
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to living with me in the forest, I must say

good-bye to you."

" But there is notliing to hurt us, my dear

Nimble—no rticoons, nor foxes, nor hawks, nor

owls, nor weasels ; if I see any hungry-looking

birds or beasts, I have a safe place to run to,

and never need be hungry !"

*' I would not lead a life like that, for the

world," said Nimble. " I should die of dulness
;

if there is danger in a life of freedom, there is

pleasure too, which you cannot enjoy, shut up

in a wooden cage, and fed at the will of a master

or mistress."

" Well, I shall be shot if the Indians awake

and see me ; so I shall be off."

Silvy looked very sorrowful ; she did not like

to part from her liewly-found brother, but she

was unwilling to forego all the comforts and

luxuries her life of captivity afforded her.

" You will, not tell the Indians where I live,

I hope, Silvy, for they would think it a fine

thing to hunt me with their dogs, or shoot me
down with their bows and arrows.'^

At these words Silvy was overcome with

grief, so jumping ofi from the log on which

she was standing, she said, " Nimble, I will

go with you and share all your perils, and

we will never part again." She then ran into

L^-
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the wigwam ; and going softly to the little

squaw, who was asleep, licked her hands and

face, as if she would say, ** Good-bye, my
good kind friend ; I shall not forget all your

love for me, though I am going away from you

for ever."

Silvy then followed Nimble into the forest,

and they soon reached his nice comfortable nest

in the tall hemlock-tree.

*' Nurse, I am glad Silvy went away with

Nimble, are not you? Poor Nimble must have

been so lonely without her, and then you know
it must have seemed so hard to him if Silvy had

preferred staying with the Indians, to living

with him."
*' Those who have been used to a life of e^se

do not willingly give it up, my dear lady ; thus

you see, love for her old companion was stronger

even than love of self. But I think you must

have tired yourself with reading so long to me."
" Indeed, nurse, I must read a little more, for

I want you to hear how Silvy and Nimble

amused themselves in the hemlock-tree."

Then Lady Mary went on and read as follows.

.
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8ilvy was gr'.atly pleased with her new

home, which was as soft and as warm as

clean dry moss, hay, and fibres of roots could

make it. The squirrels built a sort of pent

or outer roof of twigs, dry leaves, and roots

of withered grass, which was pitched so high

that it threw off the rain and kept the inner

house very dry. They worked at this very

diligently, and also laid up a store of nuts

and berries. They knew that they must not

only provide plenty of food for the winter, but

also for the spring months, when they could get

little to eat beside the buds and bark of some

sort of trees, and the chance seeds that might

still remain in the pine-cones.

Thus the autumn months passed away very

quickly and cheerfully with the squirrels while

preparing for the coming winter. Half the cold

season was spent, too, in sleep; but on mild

sunny days the little squirrels, roused by the

bright light of the sunbeams on the white and

glittering snow, would shake themselves, rub

their black eyes, and after licking themselves

clean from dust, would whisk out of their house

and indulge in merry gambols up and down the

trunks of the trees, skipping from bough to

bough, and frolicking over the hard crisp snow,

which scarcely showed on its surface the delicate
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print of their tiny feet, and the sweep of their

fine light feathery tails. Sometimes they met

with some little shrewmice, running on the

snow. These very tiny things are so small, they

hardly look bigger than a large black beetle; they

lived on the seeds of the tall weeds, which they

might be seen climbing and clinging to, yet were

hardly heavy enough to weigh down the heads

of the dry stalks. It is pretty to see the foot-

prints of these small sh^swmice, on the surface

of the fresh fallen snow in the deep forest-glades.

They are not dormant during the winter like

many of the mouse tribe, for they are up and

abroad at all seasons ; for however stormy and

severe the weather may be, they do not seem to

heed its inclemency. Surely, children, there is

One who cares for the small tender things of

earth, and shelters them from the rude blasts.

Nimble-foot and Silver-nose often saw their

cousins, the black squirrels, playir 5 in the sun-

shine, chasing each other merrily up and down

the trees, or over the brush-heaps ; their jetty

coats, and long feathery tails, forming a striking

contrast with the whiteness of the snow, above

which they were sporting. Sometimes they

saw a few red squirrels too, but there was gene-

rally war between them and the black ones.

In these lonely forests, everything seems still
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and silent, during the long wintry season,

as if death had spread a white pall over the

earth, and hushed every living thing into

silence. Few sounds are heard through the

winter days, to break the death-like silence that

reigns around, excepting the sudden rending and

cracking of the trees in the frosty air, the fall

of a decayed branch, the tapping of a solitary

woodpecker, two or three small species of which

still remain after all the summer birds are

flown ; and the gentle, weak chirp of the little

tree-creeper, as it runs up and down the hemlocks

and pines, searching the crevices of the bark

for insects. Yet in all this seeming death lies

hidden the life of myriads of insects, the huge

beast of the forest, asleep in his lair, with

many of the smaller quadrupeds, and forest-

birds, that, hushed in lonely places, shall awake

to life and activity as soon as the sun-beams

shall once more dissolve the snow, unbind the

frozen streams, and loosen the bands which held

them in repose.

At last the spring, the glad joyous spring,

returned. The leaf-buds, wrapped within their

gummy and downy cases, began to unfold ; the

dark gi*een pines, spruce, and balsams began to

shoot out fresh spiny leaves, like tassels, from

the ends of every bough, giving* out the most

^
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refreshing fragrance ; the crimson buds of the

young hazels, and the scarlet blossoms of the

soft maple, enlivened the edges of the streams
;

the bright coral bark of the dogwood seemed as

if freshly varnished, so brightly it glowed in the

morning sunshine; the scream of the blue jay, the

song of the robin and woodthrush, the merry

note of the chiccadee, and plaintive cry of the

pheobe, with loud hammering strokes of the

great red-headed woodpecker, mingled with the

rush of the unbound forest streams, gurgling and

murmuring as their water flowed over the stones,

and the sighing of the breeze, playing in the

tree-tops, made pleasant and ceaseless music.

And then as time passed on, the trees unfolded

all their bright green leaves, the buds and forest

flowers opened ; and many a bright bell our little

squirrels looked down upon, from their leafy

home, that the eye of man had never seen.

It was pleasant for our little squirrels, just

after sunset, in the still summer evenings, when

the small silver stars came stealing out, one by

one, in the blue sky, to play among the cool

dewy leaves of the grand old oaks and maples

;

to watch the fitful flash of the fireflies, as they

glanced here and there, flitting through the deep

gloom of the forest boughs, now lost to sight,

as they closed their wings, now flashing out
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like tiny tapers, borne aloft by unseen hands in

the darkness. Where that little creek runs

singing over its mossy bed, and the cedar-

boughs bend down so thick and close, that only

a gleam of the bright water can be seen, even in

the sunlight—there the fireflies crowd, and the

damp foliage is all alive with their dazzling

light.

In this sweet still hour, just at the dewfall,

the rush of whirring wings may be heard from

the islands, or in the forest, bordering on the

water's edge ; and out of hollow logs and hoary

trunks of trees come forth the speckled night-

hawks, cutting the air with their thin sharp

wide wings, and open beak, ready to entrap the

unwary moth, or moskitoe, that float so joyously

upon the evening air. One after another, sweep-

ing in wider circles, come forth these birds of

prey, till the whole air seems alive with them

;

darting hither and thither, and uttering wild

shrill screams, as they rise higher and higher

in the upper air, till some are almost lost to

sight. Sometimes one of them will descend

with a sudden swoop, to the lower regions of

the air, just above the highest tree-tops, with

a hollow booming sound, as if some one were

blowing in an empty vessel.

At this hour, too, the bats would quit

.r
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their homes in hollow trees and old rocky-

banks, and flit noiselessly abroad, over the

surface of the quiet star-lit lake ; and now
also would begin the shrill, trilling note of

the green-frog, and the deep hoarse bass of

the bull-frog, which ceases only at intervals,

through the long, warm summer night. You
might fancy a droll sort of dialogue was being

carried on among them. At first, a great fellow,

the patriarch of the swamp, will put up his

head, which looks very much like a small pair

of bellows, with yellow leather sides ; and say

in a harsh, guttural tone, " Go to bed, go to bed,

go to bed."

After a moment's pause, two or three will rise

and reply, *' No, I won't ! no, I won't ! no, I

won't!"

Then the old fellow, with a growl, replies

—" Get out, get out, get out,"—and forthwith,

with a rush, and a splash, and a dash, they raise

a chorus of whirring, grating, growling, grunt-

ing, whistling sounds, which make you hold

your ears. When all this hubbub has lasted

some minutes, there is a pop, and a splash, and

down go all the heads under the weeds and

mud; and after another pause, up comes the

old father of the frogs, and begins again with

the old story— " Go to bed, go to bed. go to

II;'
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bed," and so on. During the heat of the day,

the bull-frogs are silent ; but as the day declines,

and the air becomes cooler, they re-commence

their noisy chorus.

I suppose these sounds, though not very

pleasant to the ears of men, may not be so

disagreeable to those of wild animals. I dare

say neither Nimble nor Silvy were in the least

annoyed by the hoarse note of the bull-frog;

but gambolled as merrily among the boughs

and fresh dewy leaves, as if they were listening

to sweet music, or the songs of the birds.

The summer passed away very happily ; but

towards the close of thewarm season, the squirrels,

Nimble and Silvy, resolved to make a journey

to the rocky island on Stony lake, to see the

old squirrels, their father and mother. So they

started at sunrise one fine pleasant day, and

travelled along, till one cool evening, just as

the moon was beginning to rise above the pine-

trees, they arrived at the little rocky islet

where they first saw the light ; but when they

eagerly ran up the trunk of the old oak-tree,

expecting to have aeen their old father and

mother, they were surprised and terrified by

seeing a wood-owl in the nest.

As soon as she espied our little squirrels, she

shook her feathers, and set up her ears—for she

h
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was a long-eared owl—and said, "What do you

want here?—ho, ho, ho, ho !

"

" Indeed, Mrs. Owl," said Nimble, ** we come

hither to see our parents, whom we left here a

year ago. Can you tell us where we shall find

them ? '»

The owl peered oui, of her ruff of silken

feathers, and after wiping her sharp bill on her

breast, said, " Your cousin the black squirrel

beat your father and mother out of their nest

a long time ago, and took possession of the tree

and all that was in it, and they brought up a

large family of little ones, all of which I pounced

upon one after another, and ate. Indeed, the

oaks here belong to my family ; so finding these

impudent intruders would not quit the premises,

I made short work of the matter, and took the

law into my own hands.''

" Did you kill them?" asked Silvy, in a

trembling voice.

" Of course I did, and very nice tender meat

they were," replied the horrid old owl, begin-

ning to scramble out of the nest, and eyeing the

squirrels at the same time with a wicked look.

" But you did not eat our parents too ?" asked

the trembling squirrels.

" Yes, I did ; they were very tough, to be

sure, but I am not very particular."
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The grey squirrels, though full of grief and

vain regret, were obliged to take care of them-

selves. There was, indeed, no time to be lost,

so they made a hasty retreat. They crept under

the roots of an old tree, where they lay till the

morning; they were not much concerned for

the death of the treacherous black squirrel who
had told so many stories, got possession of their

old nest, and caused the death of their parents

;

but they said—" We will go home again to

our dear old her. ^ock-tree, and never leave it

So these dear little squirrels returnedmore.

to their forest home, and may be living there

yet.

J'

" Nurse " said Lady Mary, "how do you

like the story?'

Mrs. Frazer said it was a very pretty one.

'* Perhaps my dear little pet is one of Nimble

or Silvy's children. You know, nurse, they

might have gone on their travels too when they

were old enough, and then your brother may
have chopped down the tree and found them in

the forest."

" But your squirrel, Lady Mary, is a flying

squirrel, and these were only common grey ones,

which are a different species. Besides, my dear,

this history is but a fable."
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" I suppose, nurse/' said the child, looking

up in her nurse's face, " squirrels do not really

talk."

"No, ray dear, they have not the use of

speech as we have, but in all ages people have

written little tales called fables, in which they

make birds and beasts speak as if they were

men and women, it being an easy method of

conveying instruction."

" My book is only a fable then, nurse? I wish

it had been true ; but it is very pretty."
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CHAPTER IV.

SQUIRRELS—THE CHITMUNKS—DOCILITY OP A PET ONE-
ROGUERY OF A YANKEE PEDLAR—RETURN OP THE MUSICAL

CHITMUNK TO HIS MASTER'h BOSOM—SAGACITY OP A BLACK

SQUIRREL.

" Mrs. Frazer, are you very busy just now ?
"

asked Lady Mary, coming up to the table where

her nurse was ironing some lace.

"No, my dear, not very busy, only preparing

these lace edgings for your frocks. Do you

want me to do anything for you?
"

" I only want to tell you that my gover-

ness has promised to paint my dear squirrePs

picture, as soon as it is tame, and will let

me hold it in my lap, without flying away.

I saw a picture of a flying squirrel to-day,

but it was very ugly—not at all like mine

;

it was long and flat, and its legs looked like

sticks, and it was stretched out, just like one of

those muskrat skins that you pointed out to

me in a fur store. Mamma said it was drawn

so, to show it while it was in the act of flying

;
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but it is not pretty— it does not show its

beautiful tail, nor its bright eyes, nor soft silky

fur. I heard a lady tell mamma about a nest

full of dear, tiny little flying squirrels,* that

her brother once found in a tree in the forest

;

he tamed them, and they lived very happily

together, and would feed from his hand. They

slept in the cold weather like dormice ; in

the day-time they lay very still, but would

come out, and gambol, and frisk about at

night. But somebody left the cage open, and

they all ran away except one, and that he

found in his bed, where it had run for shelter,

with its little nose under his pillow. He caught

the little fellow, and it lived with him till the

spring, when it grew restless, and one day got

away, and went off to the woods."

" These little creatures are impatient of con-

finement, and will gnaw through the woodwork

of the cage to ^et free, especially in the spring

of the year. Doubtless, my dear, they pine for

the liberty which they used to enjoy before

they were captured by man."
" Nurse, I will not let my little pet be un-

happy. As soon as the warm days come again,

and my governess has taken his picture, I will

* Tame flying squirrels may be purchased at the Pantheon,

in Oxford Street.
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let him go free. Are there many squirrels in

this part of Canada?"
" Not 80 many as in Upper Canada, Lady

Mary. They abound more in some years than

in others. I have seen the beech a:\a onk

woods swarming with bhiek squirrels. ]\iy

brothers have brought in two or three dozen in

one day. The Indians used to tell us that want

of food, or very severe weather setting in, in

the north, drive these little animals from their

liaunts. The Indians, who observe these things

more than we do, can generally tell what sort of

winter it will be, from the number of wild

animals in the fall."

*' What do you mean by the fall, nurse ?
"

" The autumn in Canada, my lady, is called

so from the fall of the leaves. I remember one

year was remarkable for the great number of

black, grey, and flying squirrels ; the little

striped chitmunk was also plentiful, and so were

weasels and foxes
^
They came into the barns

and granaries, and into the houses, and destroyed

great quantities of grain; besides gnawing clothes

that were laid out to dry ; this they did to line

their nests with. Next year there were very

few to be seen."

** What became of them, nurse ?
"

" Some, no doubt, fell a prey to their enemies,

.1
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the cats, foxes, and weasels, which were also

very numerous tliat year ; and the rest, perhaps,

went back to their own country again."

" I should like to see a great number of these

pretty creatures travelling together," said Lady
Mary.

" All wild animals, my dear, are more active

by night than by day, and probably make

their long journeys during that season. The

eyes of many animals and birds are so formed,

that they see best in tlie dim twilight, as cats,

and owls, and others. Our heavenly Father

has fitted all his creatures for the state in

which he has placed them."

" Can squirrels swim like otters and beavers,

nurse? If they come to a lake or river, can

they cross it?"

" I think they can, Lady Mary ; for though

these creatures are not formed like the otter, or

beaver, or muskrat, to get their living in the

water, they are able to swim when necessity

requires them to do so. I heard a lady say

that she was crossing a lake, between one of the

islands and the shore, in a canoe, with a baby

on her lap. She noticed a movement on tlie

surface of the water. At first she thought it

might be a water snake, but the servant lad

who was paddling the canoe, said it was a red
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squirrel, and he tried to strike it with the

paddle ; but the little squirrel leaped out of the

water to the blade of the paddle, and sprang on

the head of the baby, as it lay on her la^) ; from

whence it jumped to her shoulder, and before

she had recovered from her surprise, was in the

water again, swimming straight for the shore,

where it was soon safe in the dark pine woods."

This feat of the squirrel delighted Lady Mary,

who expressed her joy at the bravery of the

little creature. Besides, she said she had heard

that grey squirrels, when they wished to go to

a distance in search of food, would all meet

together, and collect pieces of bark to serve them

for boats, and would set up their broad tails

like sails, to catch the wind, and in this way
cross large sheets of water.

" I do not think this can be true," observed

Mrs. Frazer; *' for the squirrel, when swimming,

uses his tail as an oar or rudder to help the

motion, the tail lying flat on the surface of the

water; nor do these creatures need a boat, for

God, who made them, has ffiven them the power

of swimming at their need."

" Nurse, you said something about a ground

squirrel, and called it a chitmunk. If you

please, will you tell me something about it, and

why it is called by such a curious name?"

\i



THE CHITMUNKS. 87

" I believe it is the Indian name for this sort

of squirrel, my dear. The chitmunk is not so

large as the black, red, or grey squirrels. It is

marked along the back with black and white

stripes ; the rest of its fur is a yellowish tawny

colour. It is a very playful, lively, cleanly

animal, somewhat resembling the dormouse in

its habits. It burrows under ground. Its nest

is made with great care, with many galleries

which open at the surface, so that when attacked

by an enemy, it can run from one to another for

security." *

" How wise of these little chitmunks to think

of that !" said Lady Mary.

" Nay, my dear child, it is God's wisdom,

not theirs. These creatures work according to

his will ; and so they always do what is fittest

and best for their own comfort and safety. Man
is the only one of God's creatures who dis-

obeys Him."

* The squirrel has many enemies ; all the weasel tribe,

cats, and even dogs attack them. Cats kill great numbers

of these little animals. The farmer shows them as little

mercy as he does rats and mice, as they are very destructive,

and carry off vast quantities of grain, which they store in

hollow trees for use. Not contenting themselves with one

granary, they have several in case one should fail, or perhaps

become injured by accidental causes. Thus do these simple

little creatures teach us a lesson of providential care for future

events.
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These words made Lady Mary look grave,

till her nurse began to talk to her again about

the chitmunk.

" It is very easily tamed, and becomes very

fond of its master. It will obey his voice,

come at a call or a whistle, sit up and beg, take

a nut or an acorn out of his hand, run up

a stick, nestle in his bosom, and become quite

familiar. My uncle had a tame chitmunk that

was much attached to him ; it lived in his

pocket or bosom ; it was his companion by day

and by night. When he was out* in the forest

lumbering, or on the lake fishing, or in the

fields at work, it was always with him. At

meals it sat by the side of his plate, eating

what he gave ft ; but he did not give it meat, as

he thought that might injure its health. One
day he and his pet were in the steam-boat, going

to Toronto. He had been showing ofi* the little

chitmunk's tricks to the ladies and gentlemen

on board the boat, and several persons offered

him money if he would sell it ; but my uncle

was fond of the little thing, and would not part

with it. However, just before he left the boat,

he missed his pet ; for a cunning Yankee pedlar

on board had stolen it. My uncle knew that

his little friend would not desert its old master

;

so he went on deck where the passengers were

i^.
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assembled, and whistled a popular tune familiar

to the chitmunk. The little fellow, on hearing

it, whisked out of the pedlar's pocket, and run-

ning swiftly along a railing against which he

was standing, soon sought refuge in his master's

bosom/'

Lady Mary clapped her hands with joy, and

said, " I am so glad, nurse, that the chitmunk

ran back to his old friend. I wish it had bitten

that Yankee pedlar's fingers."

" When angry, these creatures will bite very

sharply, set up their tails, and run to and fro,

and make a chattering sound with their teeth.

The red squirrel is very fearless for its size,

and will sometimes turn round and face you, set

up its tail, and scold. But they will, when busy

eating the seeds of the sunflower or thistle,

of which they are very fond, suffer you to

stand and watch them without attempting to

run away. When near their granaries, or the

tree where their nest is, they are unwilling to

leave it, running to and fro, and uttering their

angry notes ; but if a dog is near, they make for

a tree, and as soon as they are out of his reach,

turn round to chatter and scold, as long as he

remains in sight. When hard pressed, the black

and flying squirrels will take prodigious leaps,

springing from bough to bough, and from tree

,.»
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to tree. In this manner they baffle the hunters,

and travel a great distance over the tops of the

trees. Once I saw my uncle and brothers chasing

a large black squirrel. He kept out of reach

of the dogs, as well as out of sight of the

men, by passing round and round the tree as

he went up, so that they could never get a fair

shot at him. At last, they got so provoked

that they took their axes, and set to work to

chop down the tree. It was a large pine-tree,

and took them some time. Just as the tree was

ready to fall, and was wavering to and fro, the

squirrel, who had kept on the topmost bough,

sprang nimbly to the next tree, and then to

another, and by the time the great pine had

reached the ground, the squirrel was far away

in his nest among his little ones, safe from

hunters, guns, and dogs."

" The black squirrel must have wondered,

I think, nurse, why so many men and dogs

tried to kill such a little creature as he was.

Do the black squirrels sleep in the winter as

well as the flying squirrels and chitmunks ?"

" No, Lady Mary ; I have often seen them

on bright days chasing each other over logs

and brush heaps, and running gaily up the pine-

trees. They are easily seen from the contrast

whicli their jetty black coats make with the
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sparkling white snow. These creatures feed

a good deal on the kernels of the pines and

hemlocks ; they also eat the buds of some trees.

They lay up great stores of nuts and grain for

winter use. The flying squirrels sleep much,

and in the cold season lie heaped upon each

other, for the sake of warmth. As many as

seven or eight may be found in one nest asleep.

They sometimes awaken, if there come a succes-

sion of warm days, as in the January thaw ; for

I must tell you that in this country we generally

have rain and mild weather for a few days in

the beginning of January, when the snow nearly

disappears from the ground. About the 12th,*

the weather sets in again steadily cold ; when the

little animals retire once more to sleep in their

winter cradles, which they rarely leave till the

hard weather is over."

''I suppose, nurse, when they awake, they

are glad to eat some of the food they have laid

up in their granaries ?

"

" Yes, my dear, it is for this they gather their

hoards in mild weather ; which also supports

them in the spring months, and possibly even

during the summer, till grain and fruit are

ripe. I was walking in the harvest field one

* This remark applies more particularly to the Upper

Province.
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day, where my "brothers were cradling wheat.

As I passed along the fence, I noticed a great

many little heaps of wheat lying here and there

on the rails, also upon the tops of the stumps in

the field. I wondered at first who could have

placed them there, but presently noticed a

number of red squirrels running very swiftly

along the fence, and perceived that they

emptied their mouths of a quantity of the

new wheat, which they had been diligently

employed in collecting from the ears that lay

scattered over the ground. These little gleaners

did not ssem to be at all alarmed at my presence,

but went to and fro as busy as bees. On taking

some of the grains into my hand, I noticed that

the germ or eye of the kernels was bitten

clean out."

" What was that for, nurse ? can you tell me ?
"

"My dear young lady, I did not know at

first, till, upon showing it to my father, he told

me that the squirrels destroyed the germ of the

grain, such as wheat or Indian corn, that they

stored up for winter use, that it might not

sprout when buried in the ground or in a

hollow tree."

" This is very strange, nurse," said the little

girl. ** But I suppose," she added, after a

moment's thoug.'it, " it was God who taught

• i
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the squirrels to do so. But why would biting

out the eye prevent the grain from growing?"
" Because the eye or bud contains the life of

the plant ; from it springs the green blade, and

the stem that bears the ear, and the root that

strikes down to the earth. The flowery part,

which swells and becomes soft and jelly-like,

serves to nourish the young plant till the tender

fibres of the roots are able to draw moistui'e

from the ground."

Lady Mary asked if all seeds had an eye

or germ.

Her nurse replied that all had, though some

were so minute that they looked no bigger than

dust, or a grain of sand
;
yet each was perfect

in its kind, and contained the plant that would,

when sown in the earth, bring forth roots,

leaves, buds, flowers, and fruits in due season.

" How glad I should have been to see the

little squirrels gleaning the wheat, and laying it

in the little heaps on the rail fence. Why did

they not carry it at once to their nests?
"

" They laid it out in the sun and wind to

dry ; for if it had been stored away while damp,

it would have moulded, and have been spoiled.

The squirrels were busy all that day ; when

I went to see them again, the grain was gone.

I saw several red squirrels running up and
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down a large pine-tree, which had been broken

by the wind at the top ; and there, no doubt,

they had laid up stores. These squirrels did not

follow each other in a straight line, but ran

round and round in a spiral direction, so that

they never hindered each other, nor came in

each other's way: two were always going up,

while the other two were going down. They

seem to work in families ; for the young ones,

though old enough to get their own living,

usually inhabit the same nest, and help to

store up the grain for winter use. They all

separate again in spring. The little chitmunk

does not live in trees, but burrows in the

ground, or makes its nest in some large hollow

log. It is very pretty to see the little chit-

munks, on a warm spring day, running about

and chasing each other among the moss and

leaves; they are not bigger than mice, but

look bright and lively. The fur of all the

squirrel tribe is used in trimming, but the grey is

the best and most valuable. It has often been

remarked by the Indians, and others, that the

red and black squirrels never live in the same

place ; for the red, though the smallest, beat

away the black ones. The flesh of the black

squirrel is very good to eat ; the Indians also

eat the red."

. 'r
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Lady Mary was very glad to hear all these

things, and quite forgot to play with her doll.

" Please, Mrs. Frazer," said the little lady, "tell

me now about beavers and muskrats." But

Mrs. Frazer was obliged to go out on business

;

she promised, however, to tell Lady Mary all

she knew about these animals another day.
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CHAPTER V.

:...'

INDIAN BASKETS— THREAD PLANTS— MAPLE SUGAR-TREE

—

INDIAN ORNAMENTAL WORKS—RACOONS.

It was some time before Lady Mary's nurse

could tell her any more stories. She received

a letter from her sister-in-law, informing her

that her brother was dangerously ill, confined to

what was feared would prove his deathbed,

and that he earnestly desired to see her before he

died. The Governor's lady, who was very kind

and good to all her household, readily consented

to let Mrs. Frazer go to her sick relation.

Lady Mary parted from her dear nurse, whom
she loved very tenderly, with much regret. Mrs.

Frazer told her that it might be a fortnight

before she could return, as her brother lived

on the shores of one of the small lakes, near the

head waters of the Otonabee river, a great way
off; but she promised to return as soon as she

could, and to console her young mistress for her

absence, said she would bring her some Indian

toys from the backwoods.

iiS', '
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The month of March passed away pleasantly,

for Lady Mary enjoyed many delightful sleigh-

drives with her papa and mamma, who took

every opportunity to instruct and amuse her.

On entering her nursery one day, after enjoying

a long drive in the country, great was her joy

to find her good nurse sitting quietly at work by

the stove. She was dressed in deep mourning,

and looked much thinner and paler than when
she had last seen her.

The kind little girl knew, when she saw her

nurse's black dress, that her brother must be

dead ; and with the thoughtfulness of a true

lady, remained very quiet, and did not annoy

her with questions about trifling matters ; she

spoke low and gently to her, and tried to

comfort her when she saw large tears falling on

the work which she held in her hand, and

kindly said, *' Mrs, Frazer, you had better go

and lie down and rest yourself, for you must be

tired after your long long journey."

The next day Mrs. Frazer seemed to be much

better ; and she showed Lady Mary an Indian

basket, made of birch-bark, very richly wrought

with coloured porcupine-quills, and which had

two lids.

Lady Mary admired the splendid colours,

and strange patterns on the basket.
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" It is for you, my dear," said her nurse,

open it, and see what is in it." Lady Mary
lifted one of the lids, and took out another

small basket, of a diflfercnt shape and pattern.

It had a top, which was sewn down with

coarse-looking thread, which her nurse told her

was nothing but the sinews of the deer, dried and

beaten fine, and drawn out like thread. Then,

taking an end of it in her hand, she made

Lady Mary observe that these coarse threads

could be separated into a great number of finer

ones, sufficiently delicate to pass through the

eye of a fine needle, or to string tiny beads.

*' The Indians, my lady, sew with the sinews

of the wild animals they kill. These sinews

are much stronger and tougher than thread,

and therefore are well adapted to sew together

such things as moccasins, ^oggings, and gar-

ments made of the skins of wild animals.

The finer threads are used for sewing the beads

and quill ornaments on moccasins, sheaths, and

pouches, besides other things that I cannot now

think of.

" They sew some things with the roots of

the tamarack, or larch ; such as coarse birch-

baskets, bark canoes, and the covering of their

wigwams. They call this *wah-tap,'* (wood-

* Asclepia parviflora.
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rood-

thread,) and they prepare it by pulling off the

outer rind and steeping it in water. It is the

larger fibres which have the appearance of small

cordage when coiled up and fit for use. This

' wah-tap' is very valuable to these poor Indians.

There is also another plant, called Indian hemp,

which is a small shrubby kind of milk-weed,

that grows on gravelly islands. It bears white

flowers, and the branches are long and slender

;

under the bark there is a fine silky thread

covering the wood ; this is tough, and can be

twisted and spun into cloth. It is very white

and fine, and does not easily break. There

are other plants of the same family, with pods

full of fine shining silk ; but these are too

brittle to spin into thread. This last kind,

Lady Mary, which is called Milk-weed fly (rap,

I will show you in summer." *

But while Mrs. Frazer was talking about

these plants, the little lady was examining the

contents of the small birch-box. " If you

please, nurse, will you tell me what these dark

shining seeds are?"

"These seeds, my dear, are Indian rice;

an old squaw, Mrs. Peter Noggan, gave me
this as a present for ' Governor's daughter,'

"

* Asclepia Syriaca.
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and Mrs. Frazer imitated the soft, whining tone

of the Indian, which made Lady Mary laugh.

" The box is called a * mowkowk.' There is

another just like it, only there is a white bird,

—

a snow-bird, I suppose it is intended for—worked

on the lid." The lid of this box was fastened

down with a narrow slip of deer-skin ; ^.ady

Mary cut the fastening, and raised the lid,

—

*' Nurse, it is only yellow sand ; how droll, to

send me a box of sand !

"

" It 's not sand ; taste it. Lady Mary."
" It is swept—it is sugar ! Ah ! now I know

what it id that this kind old squaw has sent me

;

it is maple-sugar ; and is very nice. I will go

and show it to mamma."
" Wait a little. Lady Mary, let us see what

there is in the basket besides the rice and the

maple-sugar."

" What a lovely thing this is ! dear nurse,

what can it be?"
" It is a sheath for your scissors, my dear ; it

is made of doe-skin, embroidered with white

beads, and coloured quills split fine, and sewn

with deer-sinew thread. Look at these curious

bracelets."

Lady Mary examined the bracelets, and said

she thought they were wrought with beads;

but Mrs. Frazer told her that what she took

f*!
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for beads were porcupine quills, cut out very

finely, and strung in a pattern. They were

not only neatly but tastefully made ; the

pattern, though a Grecian scroll, having been

carefully imitated by some Indian squaw.

" This embroidered knife-sheath is large

enough for a hunting-knife," said Lady Mary,

"a ^ couteau de chasse,^—is it not?"

"This sheath was worked by the wife of

I^aac Iron, an educated chief of the Mud
Lake Indians ; she gave it to me because I

had been kind to her in sickness."

"I will give it to my dear papa," said

Lady Mary, "for I never go out hunting,

and do not wish to carry a large knife by my
side

;

" and she laid the sheath away, after

having admired its gay 'colours, and particu-

larly the figure of a little animal workeu in

black and white quills, which was intended

to represent a racoon.

" This is a present for your doll ; it is a

doll's mat, woven by a little girl, aged seven

years, Rachel Muskrat ; and here is a little canoe

of red cedar, made by a little Indian boy."

"What a darling little boat, and there is

p fish carved on the paddles." This device

greatly pleased Lady Mary, who said she would

send Rachel a wax doll, and little Moses a

.•i.
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knife, or some other useful article, when Mrs.

Frazer went again to the Lakes; but when

her nurse took out of the other end of the

basket a birch-bark cradle, made for her doll,

worked very richly, she clapped her hands

for joy, saying, "Ah, nurse, you should not

have brought me so many pretty things at

once, for I am too happy !

"

The remaining contents of the basket con-

sisted of seeds and berries, and a sn-all cake of

maple-sugar, which Mrs. Frazer had made for

the young lady. This was very different in

appearance from the Indian sugar ; it was

bright and sparkling, like sugar-candy, and

tasted sweeter. The other sugar was. dry, and

slightly bitter : Mrs. Frazer told Lady Mary
th^c this peculiar taste was caused by the birch-

bark vessels, which the Indians used for catch-

ing the sap as it flowed from the maple-tre^s.

" I wonder who taught the Indians how to

make maple-sugar?" asked the child.

" I do not know;'' replied the nurse. " I

have heard thaf they knew how to make this

sugar when the discoverers of the country

found them.* It may be that they found it out

by accident. The sugar-maple when wounded

* However this may be, the French settlers claim the

merit of converting the sap into sugar.
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in March and April, yields a great deal of sweet

liquor. Some Indians may have supplied them-

selves with this juice, when pressed for want of

water ; for it flows so freely in warm days in

spring, that several pints can be obtained from

one tree in the course of the day. By boiling

this juice, it becomes very sweet ; and at last,

when all the thin watery part has gone ofl" in

steam, it becomes thick, like honey ; by boiling

it still longer, it turns to sugar, when cold. So you

see, my dear, that the Indians may have found it

out by boiling some sap, instead of water, and

!o^ J it remain on the fire till it grew thick."

'"^Are there many kinds of maple-trees, that

sugar can be made from, nurse?" asked the

little girl.

" Yes,* my lady ; but I believe the sugar-

maple yields the best sap for the purpose ; that

of the birch-tree, I have heard, can be made into

sugar ; but it would require a larger quantity

;

weak wine, or vinegar, is made by the settlers

of birch-^ ip; which is very pleasant tasted.

The peop v »iO live in the backwoods, and make

maple-sugar^ o\ways make a keg of vinegar at

the sugaring off.'

" That must be very useful ; but if the sap is

* All Mie maple tribe are of a saccharine nature. Sugar

has been made in England from the sap of the sycamore.
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sweet, how can it be made into such sour stuff

as vinegar?"

Then nurse tried to make liady Mary under-

stand that the heat of the sun, or of a warm
room, would make the liquor ferment, unless it

had been boiled a long time, so as to become

very sweet, and somewhat thick. The first fer-

mentation, she told her, would give only a winy

taste; but if it continued to ferment a great

deal, it turned sour, and became vinegar.

"How very usefu '^e maple-tree is, nurse!

I wish there were map in the garden, and I

would make sugar, molasses, wine, and vinegar;

and what else would 1 do with my maple-tree ?
"

Mrs. Frazer laughed, and said,—" The wood

makes excellent fuel ; but is also used in making

bedsteads, chests of drawers, and many other

things. There is a very pretty wood for furni-

ture, called 'bird^s-eye maple ;' the drawers in

my bedroom that you think so pretty are made

of it ; but it is a disease in the tree that causes

it to have these little marks all through the

wood. In autumn, this tree improves the forest

landscape, for the bright scarlet leaves of the

maple give a beautiful look to the woods in the

fall. The soft maple, another species, is very

bright when the leaves are changing, but it

gives no sugar."
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'* Then I will not let it grow in my garden,

nurse
!

"

"It is good for other purposes, my dear.

The settlers use the bark for dyeing wool ; and

a jet black ink can be made fror it, by boiling

down the bark with a bit of copperas, in an

iron vessel ; so you see it is useful. The bright

red flowers of this tree look very pretty in the

spring; it grows best by the water-side, and

some call it ' the swamp maple.'
"

This was all Mrs. Frazer could tell Lady

Mary about the maple-trees. Many little girls,

as young as the Governor's daughter, would

have thought it very dull to listen to what her

nurse had to say about plants and trees ; but

Lady Mary would put aside her dol^s and toys,

to stand beside her to ask questions, and listen

to her answers ; the more she heard, the more

she desired to hear, about these things. " The

hearing ear, and the seeing eye, are two things

that are never satisfied," saith the wise king

Solomon.

Lady Mary was delighted with the contents

of her Indian basket, and spent the rest of her

play-hours in looking at the various articles

it contained, and asking her nurse questions

about the materials of which they were made.

Some of the bark boxes were lined with paper,
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but the doll's cradle was not, and Lady Mary

perceived that the inside of it was very rough,

caused by the hard ends of the quills with

which it was ornamented. At first, she could

not think how the squaws worked with the

quills, as they could not possibly thread them

through the eye of a needle ; but her nurse told

her that when they want to work any pattern

in birch-bark, they trace it with some sharp-

pointed instrument, such as a nail, or bodkin,

or even a sharp thorn; with which they pierce

holes close together round the edge of the leaf,

or blade, or bird they have drawn out on the

birch-bark; into these holes they insert one

end of the quill, the other end is then drawn

through the opposite hole, pulled tight, bent a

little, and cut off on the inside. This any one of

my young readers may see, if they examine

the Indian baskets or toys, made of birch-bark.

" I have seen the squaws in their wigwams at

work on these things, sitting cross-legged on

their mats,—some had the quills in a little bark

dish on their laps, while others held them in

their mouths—not a very tiC^e nor delicate way;

but Indians are not very nice in some of their

habits," said Mrs. Frazer.

" Nurse, if you please, will you tell me what

this little animal is designed to represent," said
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Lady Mary, pointing to the figure of the racoon

worked in quills on the sheath of the hunting-

knife.

" It is intended for a racoon, my lady,"

replied her nurse.

" Is the racoon a pretty creature like my
squirrel?*'

"It is much larger than your squirrel ; its

fur is not nearly so soft or so fine ; the colour

being black and grey, or dun ; the tail barred

across, and bushy,—you have seen many sleigh-

robes made of racoon-skins, with the tails looking

like tassels at the back of the sleighs."

"Oh, yes, and a funny cunning-looking face

peeping out too
!

"

" The face of this little animal is shai-p, and

the eyes black and keen, like a fox ; the feet

bare, like the soles of our feet, only black and

leathery ; their claws are very sharp ; they can

climb trees very fast. During the winter the

racoons sleep in hollow trees, and cling together

for the sake of keeping each other warm. The

choppers find as many as seven or eight in one

nest, fast asleep. Most probably the young

family remain with the old ones until spring,

when they separate. The racoon in its habits

is said to resemble the bear ; like the bear,

it lives chiefly on vegetables, especially Indian
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corn, but I do not think that it lays by any

store for winter. They sometimes awake if

there come a few warm days, but soon retire

again to their warm cosy nests."

" Racoons will eat eggs ; and fowls are often

taken by them,—perhaps this is in the winter,

when they wake up and are pressed by hunger."

Her nurse said that one of her friends had

a racoon which he kept in a wooden cage, but

he was obliged to have a chain and collar to

keep him from getting away, as he used to

gnaw the bars asunder ; and had slily stolen

away and killed some ducks, and was almost as

mischievous as a fox, but was very lively

and amusing in his way.

Lady Mary now left her good nurse, and took

her basket, with all its Indian treasures, to

show to her mamma,—with whom we leave her

for the present.
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CHAPTER VI.

CANADIAN BIRDS—SNOW SPARROW—ROBIN RED-BREAST

—

CANADIAN FLOWERS—AMERICAN PORCUPINE.

" Spring is coming, nurse ! Spring is coming

at last
!

" exclaimed the Governor's little

daughter, joyfully. " The snow is going away

at last. I am tired of the white snow, it makes

my eyes ache. I want to see the brown earth,

and the grass, and the gTcen moss, and the

pretty flowers again."

'' It will be some days before this deep covering

of snow is gone. The streets are still slippery

with ice, which it will take some time, my lady,

to soften."

" But, nurse, the sun shines, and there are

little streams of water running along the streets

in every direction ; seCj the snow is gone from

under the bushes and trees in the garden.

I saw some dear little birds flying about, and I

watched them perching on the dry stalks of the

tall rough weeds, and they appeared to be
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CANADIAN ROBINS. Ill

" It was a song-sparrow, Lady Mary. This

cheerful little bird comes with the snow-birds,

often before the robin."

" Oh, nurse, the robin ! I wish you would

show me a darling robin redbreast, I did not

know they lived in Canada."

" The bird that we call the robin in this coun-

try, my dear, is not like the little redbreast you

have seen at home ; our robin is twice as large

;

though in shape resembling the European robin;

I believe it is really a kind of thrush. It migrates

in the fall, and returns to us early in the spring."

'^ What is migrating, nurse ; is it the same

as emigi-ating ?
"

*' Yes, Lady Mary, for when a person leaves

his native country, and goes to live in another

country, he is said to emigrate. This is the

reason why the English, Scotch, and Irish

families who come to live in Canada are called

Emigrants."

"What colour are theCanadian robins, nurse?"
*' The head is blackish, the back lead colour,

and the breast is pale orange; not so bright

a red, however, as the real robin."

" Have you ever seen their nests, nurse ?

'

" Yes, my dear, many of them. It is not a

pretty nest; it is large, and coarsely put to-

gether, of old dried grass, roots, and dead
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leaves, plastered inside with clay, mixed with

bits of straw, so as to form a sort of mortar.

You know, Lady Mary, that the blackbird

and thrush build nests, and plaster them in this

way."

The little lady nodded her head in assent.

" Nurse, I once saw a robin's nest when I was in

England ; it was in the side of a mossy ditch,

with primroses growing close beside it ; it was

made of green moss, and lined with white wool

and hair ; it was a pretty nest, with nice eggs in

it, much better than your Canadian robin's nest."

" Our robins build in upturned roots, in

the corners of rail fences, and in the young

pear-trees and apple-trees in the orchard. The

eggs are a greenish blue. The robin sings a

full, clear song ; indeed he is our best songster.

We have so few singing-birds, that we prize

those that do sing very much."
" Does the Canadian robin come into the

house in winter, and pick up the crumbs, as the

dear little redbreasts do at home ?"

" No, Lady Mary, they are able to find plenty

of food abroad, when they retura to us ; but

they hop about the houses and gardens pretty

freely. In the fall, before they go away, they

may be seen in great numbers, running about

the old pastures, picking up worms and seeds."

.V 't"
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** Do people see the birds fly'ng away to-

gether, nurse?
"

" Not often, my dear, for most birds congre-

gate together in small flocks and depart un-

noticed ; many go away at night, when we are

sleeping; and some fly very high on cloudy

days, so that they are not distinctly seen against

the dull grey sky. The water birds, such as

geese, swans, and ducks, take their flight in

large bodies. They are heard making a con-

tinual noise in the air, and may be seen grouped

in long lines, or in the form of the letter V lying

on its side, (> ) , the point generally directed

southward or westward, the strongest and oldest

birds acting as leaders : when tired, these aquatic

gr -als fall backward into the main body, and

axv. xcplaced by others."

Lady Mary was much surprised at the order

and sagacity displayed by wild fowl in their

flight ; and Mrs. Frazer told her that some other

time she would tell her some more facts respect-

ing their migration to other countries.

" Nurse, will you tell me something about

birds' nests, and what they make them of?"
" Birds that live chiefly in the depths of the

forest, or in solitary places, far away from the

haunts of men, build their nests of ruder mate-

rials, and with less care in the manner of putting
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them together; dried grass, roots, and a little

moss, seem to be the materials they make use of.

It has been noticed by many persons, my dear,

that those birds that live near towns and

villages and cleared farms, soon learn to make

better sorts of nests, and to weave into them

soft and comfortable things, such as silk, wool,

cotton, and hair,"

" That is very strange, nurse."

"It is so, Lady Mary ; but the same ching

may also be seen among human beings. The

savage nations are contented with rude dwellings

made of sticks and cane, covered with skins of

beasts, bark, or reeds; but when they once unite

together in a more social state, and live in

villages and towns, a desire for improvement

takes place ; the tent of skins, or the rude

shanty, is exchanged for a hut of better shape

;

and this in time gives place to houses and fur-

niture of more useful and ornamental kinds."

" Nurse, I heard mamma say, that the Britons

who lived in England were once savages, and

lived in caves, huts, and thick woods ; that they

dressed in skins, and painted their bodies like

the Indians."

" When you read the history of England,

you will see that such was the case," said

Mrs. Frazer.
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II Nurse, perhaps the little birds like to see

the flowers, and the sunshine, and the blue sky,

and men's houses. I will make my garden very

pretty this spring, and plant ; ome nice flowers

to please the dear little birds."

Many persons would have thought such

remarks very foolish in our little lady, but

Mrs. Frazer, who was a good and wise woman,

did not laugh at the little girl ; for she thought

it was a lovely thing to see her wish to give

happiness to the least of God's creatures, for it

was imitating His own goodness and mercy,

which delight in the enjoyment of the things

which He has called into existence.

" Please, Mrs. Frazer, will you tell me which

flowers will be first in bloom ?"

" The very first is a plant that comes up

without leaves."

" Nurse, that is the Christmas-rose ; * I have

seen it in the old country."

" No, Lady Mary, it is the colt's-foot
; f it is

a common looking, coarse, yellow-blossomed

flower ; it is the first that blooms after the

snow ; then comes the pretty snow-flower or

hepatica. Its pretty tufts of white, pink, or

blue starry flowers, may be seen on the open

clearing, or beneath the shade of the half-cleared

* Winter Aconite. f Tussilago Farfara.
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woods, or upturned roots and sunny banks.

Like the English daisy, it grows everywhere,

and the sight of its bright starry blossoms

delights every eye."

" The next flower that comes in is the dog's-

tooth-violet/' *

" What a droll name!" exclaimed Lady Mary,

laughing.

" I suppose it is called so from the sharpness

of the flower-leaves (petals), my lady, but it is a

beautiful yellow lily; the leaves are also pretty;

they are veined or clouded with milky white or

dusky purple. The plant has a bulbous root,

and in the month of April sends up its single,

nodding, yellow -spotted flowers; they grow

in large beds, where the ground is black,

moist and rich, near creeks on the edge of

the forest."

"Do you know any other pretty flowers,

nurse?"

" Yes, my lady, there are a great many that

bloom in April and May; white violets, and

blue, and yellow, of many kinds ; and then there

is the spring beauty,t a delicate little flower

with pink striped bells, and the everlasting

flower,}: and saxifrage, and the white and dark

red lily, that the Yankees call * white and red

* Erythronium. + Claytonia. t Graphalium.
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death.'* These have three green leaves about

the middle of the stalk, and the flower is com-

posed of three pure white or deep red leaves

—

petals my father used to call them; for my
father, Lady Mary, was a botanist, and knew
the names of all the flowers, and I learned them

from him.

" The most curious is the mocassin flower.

The early one is bright golden yellow, and has

a bag or sack which is curiously spotted with

ruby red, and its petals are twisted like horns.

There is a hard thick piece that lies down just

above the sack or mocassin part ; and if you lift

this up, you see a pair of round dark spots like

eyes, and the Indians say it is like the face of

a hound, with the nose and black eyes plain to

be seen ; two of the shorter curled brown petals

look like flapped ears, one on each side of the

face.

" There is a more beautiful sort, purple and

white, which blooms in August ; the plant is

taller, and bears large lovely flowers."

And has it a fanny face and ears too, nurse?
"

Yes, my dear, but the face is more like an

ape's ; it is even more distinct than in the yellow

mocassin. When my brother and I were children,

we used to fold back the petals and call them

* Trillium, or Wake Robin.
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baby flowers ; the sack, we thought, looked like

a baby's white frock."

Lady Mary was much amused at this notion,

" There are a great number of very beautiful

and also very curious flowers growing in the

forest/' said Mrs. Frazer; "some of them are

used in medicine, and some by the Indians for

dyes, with which they stain the baskets and

porcupine quills. One of our earliest flowers is

called the blood-root ; * it comes up a delicate

white folded bud, within a vine-shaped leaf,

which is veined on the under side with orange

yellow. If the stem or the root of this plant

be broken, a scarlet juice drops out very fast

—

it is with this the squaws dye red and orange

colours."

" I am glad to hear this, nurse; now I can tell

my dear mamma what the baskets and quills

are dyed with."

" The flower is very pretty, like a white

crocus, only not so large. You saw some

crocuses in the conservatory the other day,

I think, my dear lady.''

" Oh, yes, yellow ones, and purple too, in a

funny china thing with holes in its back, and

the flowers came up through the holes. The

gardener said it was a porcupine."

* Sanguivaria.

f^



he

CANADIAN PORCUPINE. 119

" Please, nurse, tell me of what colours real

porcupine quills are?"
" They are white and greyish-brown.'*

Then Lady Mary brought a print and showed

it to her nurse, saying, '* Nurse, is the porcupine

like this picture ?"

" The American porcupine, my dear, is not so

large as this species ; its spines are smaller and

weaker. It resembles the common hedgehog

more nearly. It is an innocent animal, feeding

mostly on roots * and small fruits ; it burrows

in dry stony hillocks, and passes the cold weather

in sleep. It goes abroad chiefly during the

night. The spines of the Canadian porcupine

are much weaker than those of the African

species. The Indians trap these creatures and

eat their flesh. They bake them in their skins

in native ovens,—holes made in the earth, lined

with stones, which they make very hot, cover-

ing them over with embers."

Mrs. Frazer had told Lady Mary all she

knew about the porcupine, when Campbell, the

footman, came to say that her papa wanted to

see her.

* There is a plant of the lily tribe, upon the roots of which

the porcupine feeds, as well as on wild bvilbs and berries,

and the bark of the black spruce and larch. It will also-

eat apples and Indian corn.

'5'

•vti

>;

mm
ir :l

I'.n

!i M -

i' I

;'''



» 1

« I

r

120 THE CANADIAN FOREST.

CHAPTER VII.

INDIAN BAG—INDIAN EMBROIDERY

—

BEAVER'S TAIL—BEA-
VER ARCHITECTURE— HABITS OP THE BEAVER— BEAVER
TOOLS—BEAVER MEADOWS.

• M.

When Lady Mary went down to her father,

he presented her with a beautiful Indian bag,

which he had brought from Lake Huron, in the

Upper Province. It was of fine doeskin, very

nicely wrought with dyed moose- hair, and

the pattern was very pretty ; the border was of

scarlet feathers on one side, and blue on the

other, which formed a rich silken fringe at each

edge. This was a present from the wife of a

chief on Manitoulin Island. Lady Mary was

much delighted with her present, and admired

this new-fashioned work in moose-hair very

much. The feathers, Mrs. Frazer told her,

were from the summer red bird or war bird,

and the blue bird, both of which. Lady Mary
said, she had seen. The Indians use these fea-

thers as ornaments for their heads and shoulders

on grand occasions.
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Lady Mary recollected hearing her mamma
speak of Indians who wore mantles and dresses

of gay feathers. They were chiefs of the Sand-

wich Islands, she believed, who had these su-

perb habits.

" Dear nurse, will you tell me anything more

about birds and flowers to-day ? " asked Lady

Mary, after she had put away her pretty bag.

" I promised to tell you about the beavers,

my lady," replied Mrs. Frazer.

" Oh, yes, about the beavers that make the

dams and the nice houses, and cut down whole

trees. I am glad you can tell me something

about those curious creatures; for mamma bought

me a pretty picture, which I will show you, if

you please," said the little girl. " But what is

this odd-looking, black thing here? Is it a dried

fish ? It must be a black bass ? Yes, nurse, I am
sure it is."

The nurse smiled, and said, " It is not a fish

at all, my dear ; it is a dried beaver's tail. I

brought it from the back lakes when I was at

home, that you might see it. See, my lady, how
curiously the beaver's tail is covered with scales;

it looks like some sort of black leather, stamped

in a diaper pattern. Before it is dried, it is very

heavy, weighing three or four pounds. I have

heard my brothers and some of the Indian
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trappers say, that the animal makes use of its

tail to beat the sides of the dams and smoothe

the mud and clay, as a plasterer uses a trowel.

Some people think otherwise, hut it seems

well suited from its shape and weight for the

purpose, and, indeed, as the walls they raise

seem to have been smoothed by some imple-

ment, I see no reason to disbelieve the story."

" And what do the beavers make dams with,

nurse?"
" With small trees cut into pieces, and drawn

in close to each other ; and then the beavers fill

the spaces between with sods, and stones, and

clay, and all sorts of things that they gather

together and work up into a solid wall. The

walls are made broad at the bottom, and are

several feet in thickness, to make them strong

enough to keep the water from washing through

them. The beavers assemble together in the

fall, about the months of October and Novem-

ber, to build their houses and repair their dams.

They prefer running water, as it is less likely to

freeze. They work in large parties, sometimes

fifty or a hundred together, and do a great

deal in a short time. They work during the

night."

** Of what use is the dam, nurse ?
"

" The dam is for the purpose of securing a

k
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constant supply of water, without which they

could not live. When they have enclosed the

beaver-pond, they separate into family parties

of eleven* or twelve, perhaps more, sometimes

* I copy for the reader an account of the beavers, written

by an Indian chief, who was born at Rice Lake, in Canada,

and becoming a Christian, learned to read and write, and

went on a mission to teach the poor Indians, who did not

know Christ, to worship God in spirit and in truth. During

some months while he was journeying towards a settlement

belonging to the Hudson Bay Company, he wrote a journal

of the things he saw in that wild country; and, among other

matters, he made the following note about the habits of those

curious animals the beavers, which I think is most likely to

be correct, as Indians are very observant of the habits ofwild

animals. He says,—" The country here is marshy, covered

with low evergreens. Here begins an extensive beaver

settlement ; it continues up the river for sixty miles. When
travelling with a row-boat, the noise frightens the timid

beavers, and they dive under water ; but as we had a light

birch-bark canoe, we saw them at evening and at day-break

going to and fro from their work to the shore. They sleep

during the day, and chop and gnaw during the night. They
cut the wood that they use, from slender wands up to poles

four inches through, and from one to two fathoms long (a

fathom is a measure of six feet). A large beaver will carry

in his mouth a stick I should not like to carry on my
shoulder, for two or three hundred yards to the water, and
then float it oflf to where he wants to take it. The kinds of

trees used by the beavers are willow and poplar—the roimd-

leaved poplar they prefer. The Canada beavers, where the

poplars are large, lumber {i. e. cut down) ona larger scale ; they

cut trees a foot through, but in that case only make use of

the limbs, which are gnawed off the trunk in suitable lengths.

The beaver is not a climbing animal. About two cords of

wood serve Mister Beaver and his family for the winter,
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less, and construct dwellings, which are raised

against the inner walls of the dam. These

little huts have two chambers, one in which

they sleep, which is warm and soft and dry,

lined with roots and sedges and dry grass, and

any odds and ends that serve their purpose.

The feeding place is ,helow ; in this is stored

the wood or the bark on which they feed. The
entrance to this is under water, and hidden

" A beaver's house is large enough to allow two men a

comfortable sleeping-room, and it is kept very clean. It is

built of sticks, stones, and mud, and is well plastered outside

and in. The trowel the beaver uses in plastering is his tail

;

this is considered a great delicacy at the table. Their beds

are made of chips, split as fine as the brush of an Indian

broom ; .'hese are disposed in one corner, and kept dry and

sweet anc clean. It is the bark of the green wood that is

used by tie beavers for food; after the stick is peeled, they

float it out at a distance from the house. Many good house-

wives mijjht learn a lesson of neatness and order from the

humble beaver.

" In large lakes and rivers, the beavers make no dams

;

they have water enough without putting themselves to that

trouble ; but in small creeks they dam tip, and make a better

stop-water than is done by the millers. The spot where they

build their dams is the most labour-saving place in the

valley, and where the work will stand best. When the

dam is finished, not a drop of water escapes ; their work is

always well done,
" This part of the country abounds in beavers. An Indian

will kill upwards of three hundred in a season. The skin of

the beaver is not worth as much as it used to be, but their

flesh is an excellent article of iood."^Journal of the Rev.

Peter Jacobs, Indian Missionary.
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from sight ; but it is there that the cunning

hunter sets his trap to catch the unsuspecting-

beavers."

" Nurse, do not beavers, and otters, and

muskrats feel cold while living in the water;

and do they not get wet? "

" No, my dear ; they do not feel cold, and

cannot get wet, for the thick coating of hair and

down keeps them warm ; and these animals,

like ducks and geese and all kinds of water-

fowls, art supplied with a bag of oil, with which

they dress their coats, and that throws off the

moisture ; for you know. Lady Mary, that oil

and water will not mix. All creatures that live

in the water are provided with oily fur, or

smooth scales that no water can penetrate ; and

water bi^ds such as ducks and geese, have a

little bag of oil, with which they dress their

feathers."

" Are there any beavers in England, nurse?"

asked Lady Mary.
" No, my lady, not now ; but I remember

my father told me that this animal once existed

in numbers in different countries of Europe

;

he said they were still to be found in Norway.

Sweden, Russia,- Germany, and even in France.*

* The remains of beaver dams in Wales prove that this

interesting animal was once a native of Great Britain.
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said she had seen trees as thick as a man's leg,

that had been felled by these simple tools.

LadyMary was much surprised that such small

animals could cut through any thing so thick.

" In nature," replied her nurse, " we often see

great things done by very small means. Patience

and perseverance work well. The poplar, birch,

and some other trees, on which beavers feed, and

which they also use in making their dams, are

softer and more easily cut than oak, elm or birch

would be: these trees are found growing near

the water, and in such places as the beavers

build in. The settler owes to the industrious

habits of this animal those large open tracts of

land called beaver meadows, covered with long,

thick, rank grass, which he cuts down and uses

as hay. These beaver meadows have the ap-

pearance of dried-up lakes. The soil is black

and spongy; for you may put a stick down to

the depth of many feet ; it is only in the months

of July, August, i nd September, that they are

dry. Bushes of black alder, with a few poplars

and twining shrubs, are scattered over the beaver

meadows ; some of which have high stony banks

;

and little islands of trees. On these are many
pretty wild flowers ; among others, I found

growing on the dry banks some real hare-bells,

both blue and white."
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(( All, dear nurse, hare-bells ! did you find

real hare-bells, such as grow on the bonny-

Highland hills among the heather? I wish

papa would let me go to the Upper Province,

to see the beaver meadows, and gather the dear

blue-bells."

** My father, Lady Maiy, wept when I brought

him a handful of these flowers, for he said it

reminded him of his Highland home. I have

found these pretty bells growing on the wild

hills about Rice Lake, near the water, as well

as near the beaver meadows."
" Do the beavers sleep in the winter time,

nurse ?"

** They do not lie torpid, as racoons do, though

they may sleep a good deal ; but as they lay

up a great store of provisions for the winter, of

course they must awake sometimes to eat it."

Lady Mary thought so too.

" In the spring, when the long warm days

return, they quit their winter retreat, and sepa-

rate in pairs, living in holes in the banks of

lakes and rivers, and do not unite again till

the approach of the cold calls them together to

prepare for winter, as I told you."

" Who calls them all to build their winter

houses?" asked the child.

The providence of God ; usually called
((
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instinct, tliat guides these wild animals ; doubt-

less it is the law of nature given to them by
God.

" There is a great resemblance in the habits

of the musk-rat and the beaver. They all live

in the water ; all separate in the spring, and

meet again in the fall to build and work to-

gether ; and, having helped each other in these

things, they retire to a private dwelling, each

family by itself. The otter does not make
a dam, like the beaver, and I am not sure

that it works in companies, as the beaver;

it lives on fish and roots; the musk-rats on

shell-fish cind roots, and the beaver on vegetable

food mostly. Musk-rats and beavers are used

for food, but the flesh of the otter is too fishy to

be eaten.''

"Nurse, can people eat musk-rats?'' asked

LadyMary, with surprise.

" Yes, my lady, in the spring months the

hunters and Indians reckon them good food

;

I have eaten them myself, but I did not like

them, they were too fat. Musk-rats build a

little house of rushes, and plaster it ; they have

two chambers, and do not lie torpid ; they build

in shallow, rushy places in lakes, but in spring

they quit their winter houses and are often

found in holes among the roots of trees ; they

K

I

. t :!.,. '..; Ill

»'•:
>'

A « '.

' T . !



'-I

f-1

130 THE CANADIAN FOREST.

live on mussels and shell-fish. The fur is used

iu making caps, and hats, and fur gloves.**

"Nurse, did you ever see a tame beaver ?"

*' Yes, my dear ; I knew a squaw who had

a tame beaver, which she used to take out in her

canoe with her, and it sat in her lap, or on her

shoulder, and was very playful." Just then the

dinner-bell rang, and as dinner at Government-

house waits for no one, Lady Mary was obliged

to defer hearing more about beavers until another

time.
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CHAPTER VIII.

INDIAN BOY AND HIS PETS—TAME BEAVER AT HOME—KITTEN,

WILDFIRE—PET RACOON AND THE SPANIEL PUPPIES

—

CANADIAN FLORA.

*• Nurse, you have told me a great many nice

stories ; now I can tell you one, if you would

like to hear it," and the Governor's little daughter

fixed her bright eyes, beaming with intelligence,

on the face of her nurse, who smiled, and said

she should like very much to hear the story.

*' You must guess what it is to be about,

nurse."

" I am afraid I shall not guess right. Is it

'Little Red Riding Hood,' or *01d Mother

Hubbard,' or ' Jack the Giant Killer ?'
"

" Oh, nurse, to guess such silly stories!'' said

the little girl, stopping her ears. " Those are

too silly for me even to tell baby. My story is

a nice story about a darling tame beaver. Major

Pickford took me on his knee and told me the

story last night."

K 2
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Mrs. Frazer "begged Lady Mary's pardon for

making such foolish guesses, and declared she

should like very much to hear Major Pickford's

story of the tame beaver.

" Well, nurse, you must know there was once

a gentleman who lived in the bush, on the

banks of a small lake, somewhere in Canada,

a long, long way from Montreal. He lived all

alone in a little log-house, and spent his time in

fishing, and trapping, and hunting ; and he was

very dull, for he had no wife and no little child

like me to talk to. The only people whom
he used to see were some French lumberers,

and now and then the Indians would come in

their canoes and fish on his lake, and make their

wigwams on the lake shore, and hunt deer in

the wood. The gentleman was very fond of the

Indians, and used to pass a great deal of his

time with them, and talk to them in their own
language.

" Well, nurse, one day he found a poor little

Indian boy who had been lost in the woods

and was half starved, sick and weak, and the

kind gentleman took him home to his house,

and fed and nursed him till he got quite strong

again. Was not that good, nurse?"

" It was quite right, my lady. People should

always be kind to the sick and weak, and espe-

:,i'P
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cially a poor Indian stranger. I like the story

very much, and shall be glad to hear more ahout

the Indian boy." »

" Nurse, there is not a great deal more about

the Indian boy ; for when the Indian party to

which he belonged returned from hunting, he

went away to his own home ; but I forgot to

tell you that the gentleman had often said how
much he should like to have a young beaver to

make a pet of. He was very fond of pets ; he

had a dear little squirrel, just like mine, nurse, a

flying squirrel, which he had made so tame that

it slept in his bosom and lived in his pocket,

where he kept nuts and acorns and apples for

it to eat, and he had a racoon too, nurse,—only

think! a real racoon; and Major Pickford told me
something so droll about the racoon, only I want

first to go on with the story about the beaver.

" One day, as the gentleman ""vas sitting by
the fire reading, he heard a slight noise, and

when he looked up was quite surprised to see

an Indian boy in a blanket coat,—with his

dark eyes fixed upon his face, while his long

black hair hung down on his shoulders. He
looked quite wild, and did not say a word, but

only opened his blanket coat, and showed a

brown furred animal asleep on his breast. What
do you think it was, nurse?"
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" A young beaver, my lady."

" Yes, nurse, it was a little beaver. The

.good Indian boy had caught it, and tamed it on

purpose to bring it to his white friend, who had

been so good to him.

" I cannot tell you all the amusing things

the Indian boy said about the beaver, though

the Major told them to me ; but I cannot talk

like an Indian, you know, Mrs. Frazer. After

the boy went away, the gentleman set to work

and made a little log-house for his beaver to

live in, and set it in a comer of the shanty; and

he hollowed a large sugar-trough for his water,

that he might have water to wash in, and cut

down some young willows and poplars and

birch-trees for him to eat, and the little beaver

grew very fond of his new master ; it would

fondle him just like a little squirrel, put its soft

head on his knee, and climb upon his lap ; he

taught it to eat bread, sweet cake, and biscuit,

and even roast and boiled meat, and it would

drink milk too.

" Well, nurse, the little beaver lived very

happily with this kind gentleman till the next

fall, and then it began to get very restless and

active, as if it were tired of doing nothing. One
day his master heard of the arrival of a friend

some miles off, so he left Mister Beaver to take

?:Mi
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care of himself, and went away ; but he did not

forget to give him some green wood, and plenty

of water to drink and play in; he stayed several

days, for he was very glad to meet with a friend

in that lonely place; hut when he came, he

could not open his door, and was obliged to get

in at the window. What do you think the

beaver had done ? It had built a dam against

the side of the trough, and a wall across the

door, and it had dug up the hearth and the floor,

and carried the earth and the stones to help to

make his dam, and puddled it with water,

and made such work! the house was in per-

fect confusion, with mud, chips, bark, and

stone; and, oh nurse, worse than all that, it

had gnawed through the legs of the tables and

chairs, and they were lying on the floor in such

a state, and it cost the poor gentleman so much
trouble to put things to rights again, and make

more chairs and another table! and when I

laughed at the pranks of that wicked beaver,

for I could not help laughing, the Major pinched

my ear, and called me a mischievous puss."

Mrs. Frazer was very much entertained with

the story, and she told Lady Mary that she had

heard of tame beavers doing such things before ;

for in the season of the year when beavers con-

gregate together to repair their works and build
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their winter houses, those that are in confine-

ment become restless and unquiet, and show the

instinct that moves these animals to provide

their winter retreats, and lay up their stores of

food.

" Nurse," said Lady Mary, *' I did not think

that beavers and racoons could be taught to eat

sweet cake, and bread and meat."

" Many animals learn to eat very different

food to what they are accustomed to live upon

in a wild state. The wild cat lives on raw flesh

;

while the domestic cat, you know, my dear, will

eat cooked meat, and even salt meat, with bread

and milk and many other things. knew a

person who had a black kitten called ' Wildfire,'

who would sip whiskey-toddy out of his glass,

and seemed to like it as well as milk or water,

only it made him too wild and frisky."

*' Nurse, the racoon that the gentleman had,

would drink sweet whiskey-punch; but my
governess said it was not right to give it to

him ; and Major Pickford laughed, and declared

the racoon must have looked very funny when

it was tipsy. Was not the Major naughty to

say so?"

Mrs. Frazer said it was not quite proper.

" But, nurse, I have not told you about the

racoon,—he was a funny fellow; he was very
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fond of a little spaniel and her puppies, and took

a great deal of care of them ; he brought them

meat and anything nice that had been given

him to eat ; but one day he thought he would

give them a fine treat, so he contrived to catch

a poor cat by the tail, and drag her into his

den, where he and the puppies lived together.

His pets of course would not eat the cat, so

the wicked creature ate up poor pussy himself

;

and the gentleman was so angry with the

naughty thing that he killed him and made

a cap of his skin, for he was afraid the cunning

racoon would kill his beaver and eat up his,'

tame squirrel."

" The racoon, Lady Mary, in its natural

state, has all the wildness and cunning of the

fox and weasel ; he will eat flesh, poultry, and

sucking pigs, and is also very destructive to

Indian corn. These creatures abound in the

western states, and are killed in great numbers

for their skins. The Indian hunters eat the

flesh, and say it is very tender and good ; but it

is not used for food in Canada. The racoon

belongs to the same class of animals as the

bear, which it resembles in some points, though,

being small, it is not so dangerous either to

man or the larger animals.

*' And now, my dear, let me show you some
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pretty wild flowers a little girl brought me
this morning for you, as she heard that you

loved flowers. There are yellow mocassins, or

Ladies'-slippers, the same that I told you of

a little while ago ; and white lilies, crane-bills,

and these pretty lilac geraniums; here are scailet-

cupM, and blue lupines, they are all in bloom

now, and many others. If we were on the Rice

Lake plains, my lady, we could gather all these

and many, many more. In the months of June

and July those plains are like a garden, and

their roses scent the air."

» " Nurse, 1 will ask my dear papa to take me
to the Rice Lake plains," said the little girl, as

she gazed with delight on the lovely Canadian

flowers.
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CHAPTER IX.

NURSE TELLS LADY MART ABOUT A LITTLE BOY WHO WAS
EATEN BY A BEAR IN THE PROVINCE OF NEW BRUNSWICK

—OP A BABY THAT WAS CARRIED AWAY, BUT TAKEN ALIVE

—A WALK IN THE GARDEN—HUUMING-BIRDS—CANADIAN

BALSAMS.

.,
'• '

ii Nurse/' said Lady Mary, "did you ever

hear of any one having been eaten by a wolf or

bear?"
" I have heard of such things happening, my

dear, in this country ; but only in lonely, un-

settled parts of the country, near swamps and

deep woods."

" Did you ever hear of any little boy or girl

having been carried off by a wolf or bear?"

asked the child.

** No, my lady, not in Canada, though similar

accidents may have happened there ; but when

I was a young girl I heard of such tragedies at

New Brunswick; one of the British provinces

lying to the east of this, and a cold and rather

barren country, but containing many minerals,
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such as coal, limestone, and marble, besides

vast forests of pine, and small lakes and rivers.

It resembles Lower Canada in many respects

;

but it is not so pl:::sant as the province of

Upper Canada, neither is it so productive.

" Thirty years ago it was not so well cleared

or cultivated as it is now, and the woods were

full of wild beasts that dwelt among the swamps

and wild rocky valleys. Bears, wolves, and

catamounts abounded, with foxes of several

kinds, and manv of the fine furred and smaller

species of animals, which were much sought

for, on account of their skins. Well, my dear,

near the little village where my aunt and uncle

were living, there were great tracts of un-

broken swamps and forests, which of course

sheltered many wild animals. A sad accident

happened a few days before we arrived, which

caused much sorrow, and no little fright, in the

place.

" An old man went out into the woods one

morning with liis little grandson, to look for the

oxen, which 'lad strayed from the clearing.

They had not g<^n('. many yards from the enclo-

sure when they heard a crackling and rustling

among the underwood and dry timbers that

strewed the ground. The old man, thinking it

was caused by the cattle they were looking for,
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bade the little boy go forward and drive them

on the track ; but in a few minutes he heard a

fearful cry from the child, and hurrying forward

through the tangled brushwood, saw the poor

little boy in the deadly grasp of a huge black

bear, who was making off at a fast trot with his

prey.

" The old man was unarmed, and too feeble

to pursue the dreadful beast. He could only

wring his hands and rend his grey hairs in grief

and terror; but his lamentations would not

restore the child to life. A band of hunters and

lumberers, armed with rifles and knives, turned

out to beat the woods, and were not long in

tracking the savage animal to his retreat in a

neighbouring cedar swamp. A few fragments of

the child's dress were all that remained of him

;

but the villagers had the satisfaction of killing

the great she-bear with her two half-grown cubs.

The magistrates of the district gave them a large

sum for shooting these creatures, and the skins

were sold, and the money given to the parents

of the little boy ; but no money could console

them for the loss of their beloved child.

" The flesh of the bear is eaten both by

Indians and hunters ; it is like coarse beef.

The hams are cured and dried, and by many

thought to be a great dainty.''
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" Mrs. Frazer, I would not eat a bit of the

ham made from a wicked, cruel bear that eats

little children," said Lady Mary ;
" I wonder

the hunters were not afraid of going into the

swamps where those wild beasts lived. Are

there as many bears and wolves now in those

places ?'*

" No, my lady
;
great changes have taken

place since that time. As the country becomes

more thickly settled, the woods disappear. The

axe and the fire destroy the haunts that shel-

tered these wild beasts, and they retreat further

back, where the deer and other creatures on

which they principally feed abound."

" Nurse, that was a very sad story about the

poor little boy," said Lady Mary.
'* I also heard of a little child," continued

nurse, ''not more than two years old, who was

with her mother in the harvest field ; who had

spread a shawl on the ground near a tall tree,

and laid the child upon it to sleep or play, when

a bear came out of the wood and carried her off,

leaping the fence with her in its arms ; but the

mother ran screaming after the beast, and the

reapers pursued so closely with their pitchforks

and reaping-hooks, that Bruin, who was only a

half-grown bear, being hard pressed, made for

a tree ; and as it was not easy to climb with a
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babe in his arms, he quietly laid the little one

down at the foot of the tree, and soon was among
the thick branches out of the reach of the enemy.

I dare fc ly baby must have wondered what rough

nurse had taken her up; but she was unhurt,

and is alive now."

" I am so glad, nurse, the dear baby was not

hugged to death by that horrid black bear; and

I hope he was killed."

" I dare say, my lady, he was shot by some

of the men ; for they seldom worked near the

forest without having a gun with them, in case

of seeing deer, or pigeons, or partridges."

" I should not like to live in that country,

Mrs. Frazer ; for a bear, a wolf, or a catamount

might eat me."

" I never heard of a governcr's daughter

being eaten by a bear," said Mrs. Frazer, laugh-

ing, as she noticed the earnest expression on the

face of her little charge. She then continued

her account of the ursine family.

" The bear retires in cold weather, and

sleeps till warmer seasons awaken him ; he

does not lay hd any store of winter provisions,

because he seldom rouses himself during the

time of his long sleep, and in the spring

he finds food, both vegetable and animal, for

he can eat anything when hungry, like the

^''!;
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hog. He often robs the wild bees of their

honey, and his hide being so very thick, seems

insensible to the stings of the angry bees.

Bruin will sometimes find odd places for his

winter bed, for a farmer, who was taking a

stack of wheat into his barn to be threshed

in the winter time, once found a large black

bear comfortably asleep in the middle of the

sheaves."

" How could the bear have got into the stack

of wheat, nurse?"

" The claws of this animal are so strong,

and he makes so much use of his paws, which

are almost like hands, that he must have pulled

the sheaves out, and so made an entrance for

himself. His skin and flesh amply repaid the

farmer for any injury the grain had received.

I remember seeing the bear brought home in

triumph on the top of the load of wheat.

Bears often do great mischief by eating the

Indian corn when it is ripening; for besides

what they devour, they spoil a vast deal by

trampling the plants down with their clumsy

feet. They will, when hard pressed by hun-

ger, come close to the farmer's house and rob

the pig-sty of its tenants. Many years ago,

before the forest was cleared away in the neigh-

bourhood of what is now a large town, but in
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those days consisted of only a few poor log-

houses, a settler was much annoyed by the

frequent visits of a bear to his hog-pen. At

last he resolved to get a neighbour who was

a very expert hunter to come with his rifle

and watch with him. The pen where the

fatling hogs were was close to the log-house

;

it had a long low shingled roof, and was care-

fully fastened up, so that no bear could find

entrance. "Well, the farmer's son and the hunter

had watched for two nights, and no bear came

;

on the third they were both tired, and lay down

to sleep upon the floor of the kitchen, when the

farmer's son was awakened by a sound as of

some one tearing and stripping the shingles from

the pen. He looked out ; it was moonlight,

and there he saw the dark shadow of some tall

figure on the ground, and spied the great black

bear standing on its hinder legs, and pulling the

shingles off as fast as it could lay its big black

paws upon them. The hogs were in a great

fright, screaming and grunting with terror. The

young man stepped back into the house, roused

up the hunter, who took aim from the doorway,

and shot the bear dead. The head of the huge

beast was nailed up as a trophy, and the meat

was dried or salted for winter use, and great

were the rejoicings of the settlers who had

L
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suffered so much from Bruin's thefts of com
and pork."

" I am glad the hunter killed him, nurse,

for he might have eaten up some of the little

children, when they were playing about in the

fields."

" Sometimes," continued Mrs. Frazer, " the

bears used to visit the sugar-bush, when the

settlers were making maple sugar, and overturn

the sap-troughs, and drink the sweet liquid.

I dare say they would have been glad of a taste

of the sugar too, if they could have got at it.

The bear is not so often met with now as it

used to be many years ago. The fur of the

bear used to be worn as muffs and tippets,

but is now little used for that purpose, being

thought to be too coarse and heavy, but it is

still made into caps for soldiers, and worn as

sleigh-robes."

This was all Mrs. Frazer chose to recollect

about bears, for she was unwilb'ng to dwell long

on any gloomy subject, which she knew was

not good for young minds, so she took her

charge into the garden to look at the flower-

beds, and watch the birds and butterflies;

and soon the child was gaily running from

flower to flower, watching with childish interest

the insects flitting to and fro. At last she

: •)fi
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stopped, and holding up her finger to warn Mrs.

Frazer not to come too near, stood gazing in

wonder and admiration on a fluttering object

that was hovering over the full-blown honey-

suckles on a trellis near the greenhouse. Mrs.

Frazer approached her with due caution.

" Nurse," whispered the child, " look at that

curious moth with a long bill like a bird ; see

its beautiful shining colours. It has a red neck-

lace, like mamma's rubies. Oh, what a curious

creature! It must be a moth or a butterfly.

What is it?"

"It is neither a moth nor a butterfly, my
dear. It is a humming-bird."

" Oh, nurse, a humming-bird—a real hum-

ming-bird—pretty creature ! but it is gone.

Oh, nurse, it darts through the air as swift as

an arrow. What was it doing? Looking at

the honeysuckles,—I dare say it thought them

very pretty ; or was it smelling them ? They

are very sweet."

" My dear child, it might be doing so ; I

don't know. Perhaps the good God has given

to these creatures the same senses for enjoying

sweet scents and bright colours, as we have

;

yet it was not for the perfume, but the honey,

that this little bird came to visit the open

flowers. The long slender bill which the hum-
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ming-bird innerts into the tubes of the flowers,

is his instrument for extracting the lioney.

Look at the pretty creature's ruby throat, and

green and gold feathers."

" How does it make that whirring noise,

nurse, just like the humming of a top ? " asked

the child.

" The little bird produces the sound from

which he derives his name, by beating the air

with his wings. This rapid motion is necessary

to sustain its position in the air while sucking

the flowers.

'' I remember, Lady Mary, first seeing hum-

ming-birds when I was about your age, while

walking in the garden. It was a bright Sep-

tember morning, and the rail-fences and every

dry twig of the brushwood were filled with

the webs of the field-spider. Some, like thick

white muslin, lay upon the grass ; while others

were suspended from trees like forest lace-work,

on the threads of which the dewdrops hung

like strings of shining pearls; and hovering

round the flowers were several ruby-throated

humming-birds, the whirring of whose wings as

they beat the air sounded like the humming of

a spinning-wheel; and I thought as I gazed

upon them, and the beautiful lace webs that

hung among the bushes, that they must have
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been the work of these curious creatures, who
liad made them to catch flies, and had strung

the bright dewdrops thereon to entice them, so

little did I know of the nature of these birds

;

but my father told me a great deal about them,

and read me some very pretty things about

humming-birds ; and one day, Lady Mary,

I will show you a stuffed one a friend gave

me, with its tiny nest and eggs not bigger than

peas."

Lady Mary was much delighted at the idea

of seeing the little nest and eggs, and Mrs.

Frazer said, "There is a wild flower* that is

known to the Canadians by the name ot the

Humming-flower, on account of the fondness

which those birds evince for it. This plant

grows on the moist banks of creeks. It is

very beautiful, of a bright orange-scailet colour.

The stalks and stem of the t»lant are almost

transparent ; some call it Spec led Je\^ els, for

the bright blossoms ate spotted with dark

purple, and some. Touch-me-not."

" That is a droll name, nurse," said Lady

Mary. *' Does it prick one's finger like a

thistle?"

" No, my lady ; but when the seed-pods are

nearly ripe, if you touch them, they spring

* Noli me tanjerc, Canadian Balsam.
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open and curl into little rings, and the seed

drops out."

" Nurse, when you see any of these curious

flowers, will you show them to me ?"

Mrs. Frazer said they would soon be in bloom,

and promised Lady Mary to bring her some,

and to show her the singular manner in which

the pods burst. " But, my lady,' said she,

" the gardener will show you the same thing

in the greenhouse. As soon as the seed-pods

of the balsams in the pots begin to harden they

will spring and curl, if touched, and drop the

seeds like the wild plant, for they belong to the

same family. But it is time for your lady-

ship to go in.'*

When Lady Mary returned to the school-

room, her governess read to her some interesting

accounts of the habits of the humming-bird.
" * This lively little feathered gem— for in its

hues it unites the brightness of the emerald,

the richness of the ruby, and the lustre of the

topaz—includes in its wide range more than

one hundred species. It is the smallest, and

at the same time the most brilliant, of all the

American birds. Its head-quarters may be said

to be among the glowing flowers and luxurious

fruits of the torrid zone and the tropics. But

one species, the ruby-throated, is widely dif-

ii:f 1!
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fused, and is a summer visitor all over North

America, even within the Arctic Circle, where,

for a brief space of time, it revels in the ardent

heat of the short-lived summer of the North.

Like the cuckoo, she follows the summer wher-

ever she flies.

" * The ruby-throated humming-bird * is the

only species that is known in Canada. With

us it builds and breeds, and then returns to

summer skies and warmer airs. The length of

the humming-bird is only three inches and

a half, and four and a quarter in extent, from

one tip of the wing to the other. When on the

wing, the bird has the form of a cross, the

wings forming no curve, though the tail is de-

pressed during the time that it is poised in the

act of sucking the honey of the flower. The

tongue is long and slender ; the bill long and

straight; the legs are very short, so that the

feet are hardly visible when on the wing. They

are seldom seen walking, but rest on the slender

sprigs when tired. The flight is so rapid that

it seems without effort. The humming sound

is produced by the wing, in the act of keeping

itself balanced while feeding in this position.

They resemble the hawk-moth, which also keeps

up a constant vibratory motion with its wings.

* Trochilm ruhiu.

n <•
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This little creature is of a temper as fierce and

fiery as its plumes, often attacking birds of

treble its size ; but it seems very little disturbed

by the near approach of the human species, often

entering open windows, and hovering around

the flowers in the flower-stand ; it has even

been known to approach the vase on the table,

and insert its bill among the flowers, quite fear-

less of those persons who sat in the room.

Sometimes these beautiful creatures have suf-

fered themselves to be captured by the hand.

" ' The nest of the ruby-throated humming-

bird is usually built on a mossy branch. At
first sight, it looks like a tuft of grey lichens;

but when closely examined, shows both care and

skill in its construction, the outer wall being of

fine bluish lichens cemented together, and the

interior lined with the silken threads of the

milk-weed, the velvety down of the tall mullein,

or the brown hair-like filaments of the fern.

These, or similar soft materials, form the bed

of the tiny young ones. The eggs are white,

two in number, and about the size of a pea,

but oblong in shape. The parents hatch their

eggs in about ten days, and in a week the little

ones are able to fly, though the old birds con-

tinue to supply them with honey for some time

longer. The Mexican Indians give the name
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of Sunbeam to the humming-bird, either in
reference to its bright plumage or its love of
sunshine.

"
'
The young of the humming-bird does not

attain its gay plumage till the second year.
The male displays the finest colours—the ruby
necklace being confined to the old male bird.

The green and coppery lustre of the feathers
is also finer in the male bird.'

"

Lady Mary vras much pleased with what she
had heard about the humming-bird, and she
liked the name of Sunbeam for this lovely
creature.

I
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CHAPTER X.

AURORA BOREALIS, OR NORTHERN LIGHTS, MOfcJ? FREQUENTLY

SEEN IN NORTHERN CLIMATES—CALLED MERRY DANCERS

—ROSE TINTS— TINT-LIKE APPEARANCE— LADY MARY

FRIGHTENED.

One evening, just as Mrs. Frazer was pre-

paring to undress Lady Mary, Miss Campbell,

her governess, came into the nursery, and taking,

the little girl by the hand, led her to an open

balcony, and bade her look out on the sky

towards the north, where a low dark arch, sur-

mounted by an irregular border, like a silver

fringe, was visible. For some moments Lady

Mary stood silently regarding this singular

appearance ; at length she said, "It is a rain-

bow. Miss Campbell ; but where is the sun that

you told me shone into the drops of rain to

make the pretty colours ?
"

" It is not a rainbow, my dear ; the sun has

been long set."

" Can the moon make rainbows at night ?
"

asked the little girl.

The moon does sometimes, but very rarely,
ii
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make what is called a lunar rainbow. Luna
was the ancient name for the moon ; but the

arch you now see is caused neither by the

light of the sun nor of the moon, but is known

by the name of Aurora Borealis, or Northern

Lights. The word Aurora means morning, or

dawn ; and Borealis, northern. You know, my
dear, what is meant by the word dawn; it is

the light that is seen in the sky before the sun

rises."

Lady Mary replied, " Yes, Miss Campbell,

I have often seen the sun rise, and once very

early too, when I was ill, and could not sleep
;

for nurse lifted me in her arms out of bed, and

took me to the window. The sky was all over of

a bright golden colour, with streaks of rosy red;

and nurse said, ' It is dawn ; the sun will soon

be up.' And I saw the beautiful sun rise from

behind the trees and hills. He came up so

gloriously, larger than when we see him in

the middle of the sky, and I coujd look at him
without hurting my eyes."

" Sunrise is indeed a glorious sight, my dear

;

but He who made the sun is more glorious still.

Do you remember what we read yesterday in

the Psalms ?

—

" Verse 1. The heavens declare the glory of God ; and

the firmament sheweth his handywork.
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2. One day telleth another, and one night certifieth

another.

3. There is neither speech nor language where their voice

is not heard.

6. In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun, which

Cometh forth as a bridegroom from his chamber, and rejoiceth

us a giant to run his course.

*' The Northern Lights, Lady Mary, are fre-

quently visible in Canada, but are most brilliant

in the colder regions near the North Pole,

where they serve to give light during the dark

season, to those dismal countries from which

the sun is so many months absent. The light

of the Aurora Borealis is so soft and beautiful,

that any object can be distinctly seen ; though

in those cold countries there are few human
beings to be benefited by this beautiful provision

of nature."

.

" The wild beasts and birds must be glad of

the pretty lights," said the child thoughtfully

;

for Lady Mary's young heart always rejoiced

when she thought that God's gifts could be

shared by the beasts of the field and the fowls

of the air, as well as by mankind.

" Look now, my dear," said Miss Campbell,

directing the attention of her pupil to the

horizon; "what a change has taken place whilst

we have been speaking. See, the arch is send-

ing up long shafts of light; now they divide, and
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shift from side to side, gliding along among the

darker portions of vapour, like moving pillars."

" Ah ! there, there they go !
" cried the little

girl, clapping her hands with delight. " See,

nurse, how the pretty lights chase each other,

and dance about ! Up they go ! higher and

higher ! How pretty they look ! but now they

are gone. They are fading away; I am so

sorry," said the child despondingly, for a sudden

cessation had taken place in the motions of the

heavens.

" We will go in for a little time, my dear,"

said her governess ;
" and then look out again.

Great changes take place sometimes in these

aerial phenomena in a few minutes."

" I suppose," said Lady Mary, " these lights

are the same that the peasants of Northern

England and Ireland call the Merry Dancers."

" Yes, they are the same ; and they fancy

that they are seen when war and troubles are

about to break out. But this idea is a very

ignorant one; for were that the case, some of

the cold countries of the world, where the sky

is illumined night after night by the Aurora

Borealis, would be one continual scene of

misery. I have seen in this country a succes-

sion of these lights for four or five successive

nights. This phenomenon owes its origin to
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electricityf which is a very wonderful agent in

nature, and exists in various bodies, perhaps in

all created things. It is this tliat shoots across

the sky in the form of lightning, and causes

the thunder to be heard ; circulates in the aii

we breathe ; occasions whirlwinds, waterspouts,

earthquakes, and volcanoes ; and m?kes one

substance attract another.

" Look at this piece of amber ; if I rub it on

the table, it will become warm to the touch.

Now I will take a bit of thread, and hold near

it. See, the thread moves towards the amber,

and clings to it. Sealing-wax, and many other

substances, when heated, have this property.

Some bodies give out flashes and sparks by being

rubbed. If you stroke a black cat briskly in

the dark, you will see faint flashes of light come

from her fur ; and on very cold nights in the

winter season, flannels that are worn next the

skin crackle, and give sparks when taken off

and shaken."

These things astonished Lady Mary. She

tried the experiment with the amber and thread,

and was much amused by seeing the thread

attracted, and wanted to see the sparks from the

cat^s back, only there happened, unfortunately, to

be no black cat or kitten in Government House.

Mrs. Frazer, however, promised to procure a
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procure a

beautiful black kitten for her, that she might

enjoy the singular sight of the electiic sparks

from its coat; and Lady Mary wished winter

were come, that she might see the sparks from

her flannel petticoat, and hear the sounds.

" Let us now go and look out again at the

sky," said Miss Campbell; and Lady Mary
skipped joyfully through the French window to

the balcony, but ran back, and flinging her arms

about her nurse, cried out in accents of alarm,

*' Nurse, nurse, the sky is all closing together I

Oh, Miss Campbell, what shall we do ?
"

" There is no cause for fear, my dear child

;

do not be frightened. There is nothing to

harm us."

Indeed, during the short time they had been

absent, a great and remarkable change had taken

place in the appearance of the sky. The elec-

tric fluid had diffiised itself over the face of the

whole heavens ; the pale colour of the streamers

liad changed to bright rose, pale violet, and

greenish yellow. At the zenith, or that part

more immediately over head, a vast ring of deep

indigo was presented to the eye ; from this

swept down, as it were, a flowing curtain of rosy

light, which wavered and moved incessantly as

if agitated by a gentle breeze, though a perfect

stillness reigned through the air. The child's
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young heart was awed by this sublime spectacle

;

it seemed to her as if it were indeed the throne

of the Great Creator of the world that she was

gazing upon ; and she veiled her face in her

nurse's arms, and trembled exceedingly, even

as the children of Israel when the fire of Mount

Sinai was revealed, and they feared to behold

the glory of the Most High God. After a

while, Lady Mary, encouraged by the cheerful

voices of her governess and nurse, ventured to

look up to watch the silver stars shining

dimly as from beneath a veil, and she whis-

pered to herself the words that her governess

bad before repeated to her, " The heavens de-

clare the glory of God, and the firmament

sheweth his handywork."

After a little while, Mrs. Frazer thought it

better to put Lady Mary to bed, as she had been

up much longer than usual, and Miss Campbell

was afraid lest the excitement should make her

ill ; but the child did not soon fall asleep, for

her thoughts were full of the strange and

glorious things she had seen that night.''^
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* Singularly splendid exhibitions of Aurora Borealis were

visible in the month of August, 1839; in August, 1851;

and again on the 21st February, 1852. The colours were

rosy red, varied with other prismatic colours.

But the most singular feature was the ring-like circle from

jfl^JttM
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which the broad streams of light seemed to flow down in a

curtain that appeared to reach from heaven to earth. In

looking upwards, the sky had the appearance of a tent nar-

rowed to a small circle at the top, which seemed to be the

centre of illimitable space.

Though we listened with great attention, none of the

crackling sounds that some Northern travellers have de-

clared to accompany the Aurora Borealis could be heard ;

neither did any one experience any of the disagreeable bodily

sensations that are often felt during thunder-storms. The
atmosphere was unusually calm, and in two of the three

instances warm and agreeable.
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CHAPTER XI.

.STRAWBERRIES—CANADIAN WILD FRUITS—WILD HASPBKRRIK8

—THE HUNTER AND THE LOST CHILD—CRANBERRIES—ORAN-

BERBT MARSHES—NUTS.
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One day Lady Mary's nurse brought her a

small Indian basket, filled with ripe red straw-

berries.

*' Nurse, where did you get these nice straw-

berries?" said the little girl, peeping beneath

the fresh leaves with which they were covered.

*' I bought them from a little Indian squaw,

in the street; she had brought them from a

wooded meadow, some miles off, my lady. They

are very fine; see, they are as large as those

that the gardener sent in yesterday from the

forcing-house, and these wild ones have grown

without any pains having been bestowed upon

them."

" I did not think, nurse, that wild straw-

berries could have been so fine as these ; may
I taste them?"

Mrs. Frazer said she might. " These are not

so large, so red, or so sweet as some that I have

'^ly;
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gathered when I lived at home with my father,"

said the nurse. " I have seen acres and acres of

strawberries, as large as the early scarlet that are

sold so high in the market, on the Rice Lake

plains. When the farmers have ploughed a

fallow on the Rice Lake plains, the following

summer it will be covered with a crop of the

finest strawberries. I have gathered pailsfal

day after day; these, however, have been partly

cultivated by the plough breaking up the sod
;

but they seem as if sown by the hand of nature.

These fruits, and many sorts of flowers, appear

on the new soil that were never seen there before.

After a fallow has been chopped, logged, and

burnt, if it be left for a few years, trees, shrubs

and plants will cover it, unlike those that grew

there before."

" That is curious," said the child. " Does

God sow the seeds in the new ground?"
" My lady, no doubt they come from Him

;

for He openeth his hand, and filleth all things

living with plenteousness. My father, who
thought a great deal on these subjects, said

that the seeds of many plants may fall upon the

earthj and yet none of them take root till the

soil be fcvourable for their growth. It may be

that these seeds had lain for years, preserved in

the earth, till the forest was cleared away, and

M 2
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" They cannot be eaten without first being

scalded. The settlers' wives contrive to make
good pies and preserves with them by first scald-

ing the fruit and then rubbing it between coarse

linen cloths; I have heard these tarts called

thornberry pies, which, I think, was a good name
for them. When emigrants first come to Canada,

and clear the backwoods, they have little time to

make nice fruit-gardens for themselves, and they

are glad to gather the wild berries that grow in

the woods and swamps to make tarts and pre-

serves, so that they do not even despise the

thorny gooseberries or the wild black currants.

Some swamp-gooseberries, however, are quite

smooth, of a dark red colour, but small, and they

are very nice when ripe. The blossoms of the

wild currants are very beautiful, of a pale yel-

lowish green, and hang down in long, graceful

branches ; the fruit is harsh, but makes whole-

some preserves: but there are thorny currants

as well as thorny gooseberries ; these have long,

weak, trailing branches ; the berries are small,

covered with stiff bristles, and of a pale red

colour. They are not wholesome ; I have seen

people made very ill by eating them ; I have

heard even of their dying in consequence of

having done so."

" I am sure, nurse, I will not eat those wild

1, !'
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currants," said Lady Mary ;
" I am glad you

have told me about their being poisonous."

" This sort is not often met with, my dear

;

and these berries, though they are not good for

man, doubtless give nourishment to some of the

wild creatures that seek their food from God,

and we have enough dainties, and to spare,

without them.

" The red raspberry is one of the most

common and the most useful to us of the wild

fruits. It grows in abundance all over the

country, by the roadside, in the half-opened

woods, on upturned roots, or in old neglected

clearings ; there is no place so wild but it will

grow, wherever its roots can find a crevice. With

maple sugar, the farmers' wives never need lack

a tart, nor a dish of fruit and cream. The poor

Irish emigrants' children go out and gather

pailsful, which they carry to the towns and

villages to sell. The birds, too, live upon the

fruit, and, flying away with it to distant places,

help to sow the seed. A great many small

animals eat the ripe raspberry, for even the

racoon and great black bear come in for their

share."

" The black bears ! Oh, nurse, oh, Mrs. Frazer !

"

exclaimed Lady Mary, in great astonishment.

"What! do bears eat raspberries?"

« 1%
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" Yes, indeed, my lady, they do. Bears are

fond of all ripe fruits. The bear resembles the

hog in all its tastes very closely ; both in their

wild state will eat flesh, grain, fruit, and roots.

There is a small red berry in the woods that

is known by the name of the bear-berry,* of

* Arhutus ursursi—" Kinnikinnick," Indian name.

There is a story about a bear and an Indian hunter, which
will show how bears eat berries. It is from the Journal of

Peter Jacobs, the Indian Missionary :

—

" At sunrise, next morning," he says, "we tried to land,

but the water was so full of shoals, we could not without
wading a great dishance.

" The beach before us was of bright sand, and the sun
was about,^ when I saw an object moving on the shore; it

appeared to be a man, and seemed to be making signals of

distress. We were all weary and hungry, but thinking it

was a fellow-creature in distress, we pulled towards him.
Judge of our surprise when the stranger proved to be an
enormous bear.

" He was seated on his hams, and what we thought his

signals were his raising himself on his hind legs to pull

down the berries from a high bush, and, with his paws full

sitting down again to eat them at his leisure.

" Thus he continued daintily enjoying his ripe fruit in the
posture some lapdogs are taught to asnume while eating.

On we pulled, and forgot our hunger and weariness ; the
bear still continued breakfasting.

" We got as close on shore as the shoals would permit, and
Jolin, (one of the Indians,) taking my double-barrelled gun,

* We find some curious expressions in this Journal, for

Peter Jacobs is an Indian, writing not his own, but a foreign

language.
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" The hunters know that the bears are partial

to this fruit, and often seek them in large

thickets, where they grow. A young gentle-

man. Lady Mary, once went out shooting game,

in the province of New Brunswick, in the month

of July, when the weather was warm, and there

of the bear, they also devour flesh, and even fish,—a fact

of which the good Indian Missionary assures us ; and that

being new to my young readers, I shall give them in his

own words :

—

" A few evenings after we left the ' Rock,' while the men
were before me ' tracking,' (towing the canoe,) by pulling

her along by a rope from the shore, I observed behind a

rock in the river, what I took to be a black fox. I stole

upon it as quietly as possible, hoping to get a shot, but the

animal saw me, and waded to the shore. It turned out to be

a young bear fishing. The bear is a great fisherman. His

mode of fishing is very curious. He wades into a current,

and seating himself upright on his hams, lets the water

come about up to his shoulders ; he patiently waits until

the little fishes come along and rub themselves against his

sides, he seizes them instantly, gives them a nip, and with

his left paw tosses them over his shoulder to the shore.

His left paw is always the one used for tossing ashore the

produce of his fishing. Feeling is the sense of which Bruin

makes use here, not sight.

" The Indians of that part say that the bear catches stur-

geon when spawning in the shoal-water ; but the only fish that

I know of their catching, is the sucker : of these, in the

months of April and May, the bear makes his daily break-

fast and supper, devouring about thirty or forty at a meal.

As soon as he has caught a sufiicient number, he wades ashore,

and regales himself on the best morsels, which are the thick

of the neck, behind the gills. The Indians often shoot him
when thus engaged."

—

Peter Jacob's Journal, p. 45.

I*
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were plenty of wild berries ripe. He had been

out for many hours, and at last found himself

on the banks of a creek. But the bridge he

had been used to cross was gone, having been

swept away by heavy rains in the spring. Pass-

ing on a little higher up, he saw an old clearing

full of bushes ; and knowing that wild animals

were often to be met with in such spots, he deter-

mined to cross over and try his luck for a bear,

a rac*. on, or a young fawn. Not far from the

spot, he saw a large fiallen swamp elm-tree, whicli

made a capital bridge. Just as he was preparing

to cross, he heard the sound of footsteps on the

dry crackling sticks, and saw a movement

among the raspberry bushes ; his finger was on

the lock of his rifle in an instant, for he thought

it must be a bear or a deer; but just as he

was about to fire, he saw a small, thin, brown

hand, all red and stained from the juice of the

ripe berries, reaching down a branch of the

fruit; his very heart leaped within him with

fright, for in another moment he would have

shot the poor little child that, with wan,

wasted face, was looking at him from between

the raspberry bushes. It was a little girl, about

as old as you are. Lady Mary. She was with-

out hat or shoes, and her clothes were all in

tatters ; her hands and neck were quite brown

1^:

i^i

I

w-i
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and sun-burnt. She seemed frightened at first,

and would have hid herself, had not the stranger

called out gently to her to stay, and not to be

afraid ; and then he hurried over the log bridge,

and asked her who she was, and where she

lived. And she said ' she did not live any-

where, for she was lost.' She could not tell

how many days, but she thought she had been

seven nights out in the woods. She had been

sent to take some dinner to her father, who was

at work in the forest, but had missed the path,

and gone on a cattle track, and did not find her

mistake until it was too late ; when she became

frightened, and tried to get back, but only

lost herself deeper in the woods. The first

night she wrapped her frock about her head,

and lay down beneath the shelter of a great

upturned root. She had eaten but little of

the food she had in the basket that day, for

it lasted her nearly two ; after it was gone, she

chewed some leaves, till she came to the rasp-

berry clearing, and got berries of several kinds,

and plenty of water to drink from the creek.

One night, she said, she was awakened by a

heavy tramping near her, and looking up in the

moonlight, saw two great black beasts, which

she thought were her father's oxen, and so she

sat up and called, * Buck,' ' Bright,'—for these
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were their names,—^but they had no bells, and

looked like two great shaggy black dogs ; they

stood on their hind legs upright, and looked at

her, but went away. These animals were bears,

but the child did not know that, and she said she

felt no fear—for she said her prayers every night

before she lay do *v^n to sleep, and she knew that

God would take care of her, both sleeping and

waking." *

"And did the hunter take her home?" asked

Lady Mary, who was much interested in the

story.

*' Yes, my dear, he did. Finding that the

poor little girl was very weak, the young man
took her on his back,—fortunately he happened

tc have a little wine in a flask, and a bit of dry

biscuit in his knapsack, and this greatly revived

the little creature; sometimes she ran by his

side, while holdir.g by his coat, talking to her

new friend, seemingly quite happy and cheerful,

bidding him not to be afraid even if they had to

pass another night in the wood ; but just as the

sun was setting, they came out of the dark forest

into an open clearing.

" It was not the child's home, but a farm

* The facts of this story I met with, many years ago, in

a provincial paper. They afterwards appeared in a Canadian

sketch, in Chambers' Journal, contributed by me in 1838.
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belonging to a miller who knew her father, and

had been in search of her for several days

;

and he and his wife were very glad when they

saw the lost child, and gladly showed her pre-

server the way ; and they rejoiced much when

the poor little girl was restored safe and well to

her sorrowing parents."

" Nurse," said Lady Mary, " I am so glad

the good hunter found the little girl. I must

tell my own dear mamma that nice story. How
sorry my mamma and papa would be to lose me
in the woods."

The nurse smiled, and said, " My dear lady,

there is no fear of such an accident happening

to you. You are not exposed to the same trials

and dangers as the children of poor emigrants

;

therefore, you must be very grateful to God, and

do all you can to serve and please Him; and

when you are able, be kind and good to those

who are not as well off as you are."

*' Are there any other wild fruits, nurse,

besides raspberries and strawberries^ and cur-

rants and gooseberries?"

" Yes, my dear lady, a great many more. We
will begin with wild plums : these we often pre-

serve; and when the trees are planted in gardens,

and taken care of, the fruit is very good to eat.

The wild cherries are not very nice ; but the
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bark of the black cherry is good for agues and

low fevers. The choke-cherry is very beautiful to

look at, but hurts the throat, closing it up ifmany
are eaten, and making it quite sore. The buckle-

berry is a sweet, dark blue berry, that grows on

a very delicate low shrub, the blossoms are very

pretty, pale pink or greenish white bells, the

truit is very wholesome ; it grows on light dry

ground, on those parts of the country that are

called plains in Canada. The settlers' children go

out in parties, and gather great quantities, either

to eat or dry for winter use. These berries are

a great blessing to every one, besides forming

abundant food for the broods of young quails

and partridges ; squirrels, too, of every kind

eat them. There are blackberries also, Lady

Mary ; and some people call them thimble-

berries."

*' Nurse, I have heard mamma talk about

blackberries."

" The Canadian blackberries are not so sweet,

I am told, my lady, as those at home, though

tliey are very rich and nice tasted; neither do

they grow so high. Then there are high bush

cranberries, and low bush cranberries. The first

grow on a tall bush, and the fruit has a fine

appearance, hanging in large bunches of light

scarlet, among the dark green leaves ; but they
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are very, very sour, and take a great deal of

sugar to sweeten them. The low bush cran-

berries grow on a slender trailing plant; the

blossom is very pretty, and the fruit about the

size of a common gooseberry, of a dark purplish

red, very smooth and shining; the seeds are

minute, and lie in the white pulp within the

skin ; this berry is not nice till it is cooked with

sugar. There is a large cranberry marsh some-

where at the back of Kingston, where vast

quantities grow. I heard a young gentleman

say that he passed over this tract when he was
hunting, while the snow was on the ground,

and that the red juice of the dropped berries

dyed the snow crimson beneath his feet. The
Indians go every year to a small lake called

Buckhorn Lake, many miles up the river Oto-

nabee, in the Upper Province, to gather cran-

berries, which they sell to the settlers in the

towns and villages, or trade away for pork, flour,

and clothes. The cranberries, when spread out

on a dry floor, will keep fresh and good for a

long time. Great quantities of cranberries are

brought to England from Russia, Norway, and

Lapland, in barrels, or large earthem jars, filled

with brine; but the fruit thus roughly preserved

must be drained, and washed many times, and

stirred with sugar, before it can be put into

.{
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tarts, or it would be salt and bitter. I will boil

some cranberries with sugar, that you may taste

them ; for they are very wholesome."

Lady Mary said she should like to have some

in her own garden.

" The cranberry requires a particular kind of

soil, not usually found in gardens, my dear

lady; for as the cranberry marshes are often

covered with water in the spring, I suppose

they need a damp, cool soil, near lakes or

rivers; perhaps sand, too, may be good for

them. But we can plant some berries, and water

them well ; in a light soil they may grow, and

bear fruit, but I am not sure that they will do

so. Besides these fruits, there are many others,

that are little used by men, but are of great

service as food to the birds and small animals.

There are many kinds of nuts, too—filberts,

with rough prickly husks, walnuts, butternuts,

and hickory-nuts ; these last are large trees, the

nuts of which are very nice to eat, and the

wood very fine for cabinet-work, and for fire-

wood ; the bark is used for dyeing. Now, my
dear, I think you must be quite tired, with

hearing so much about Canadian fruits."

Lady Mary said she was glad to learn that

there were so many good things in Canada, for

she heard a lady say to her mamma, that it was
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an ugly country, with nothing good or pretty

in it.

" There is something good and pretty to be

found everywhere, my dear child, if people will

but open their eyes to see it, and their hearts to

enjoy the good things that God has so mercifully

spread abroad for us and all his creatures to

enjoy. But Canada is really a fine country,

and is fast becoming a great one.'*

i

'i^

• ^\',^

i:':;M

If

N

i' '![



-1

I

i.

).K. -

* - >.

1 '''I

1.1
-'

4-1

V

I i;

''1

P

i

»

,1

''Hi t

•N.

178 THE CANADIAN POREST.

CHAPTER XII.

OARTER-SNAKES—RATTLESNAKES— ANECDOTE OF A LITTLE

BOY—FISHERMAN AND SNAKE—SNAKE CHARMERS—SPIDERS

—^LAND-TORTOISE.

" Nurse, I have been so terrified. I was

walking in the meadow, and a great snake-

so big, I am sure"—and Lady Mary held out

her arms as wide as she could—" came out of

a tuft of grass. His tongue was like a scarlet

thread, and had two sharp points ; and, do you

know, he raised his wicked head, and hissed

at me; I was so frightened that I ran away.

I think, Mrs. Frazer, it must have been a

rattlesnake. Only feel now how my heart

beats"—and the little girl took her nurse's

hand, and laid it on her heart.

" WI at colour was the snake, my dear?'

asked her nurse.

" It was green and black, chequered all over

;

and it was very large, and opened its mouth

very wide, and showed its red tongue. It would

have killed me if it had bitten me, would it

not, nurse?"

)
*
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" It would not have harmed you, my lady

or even if it had bitten you, it would not have

killed you. The chequered green snake of

Canada is not poisonous. It was more afraid

of you than you were of it, I make no doubt."

" Do you think it was a rattlesnake, nurse?"
" No, my dear ; there are no snakes of that

kind in Lower Canada, and very few below

Toronto. The winters are too cold for them,

but there are plenty in the western part of the

province, where the summers are warmer, and the

winters milder. The rattlesnake is a dangerous

reptile, and its bite causes death, unless the

wound be burnt or cut out. The Indians apply

different sorts of herbs to the wound. They

have several plants, known by the names of

rattlesnake root, rattlesnake weed, and snake

root. It is a good thing that the rattlesnake

gives warning of its approach before it strikes

the traveller with its deadly fangs. Some people

think that the rattle is a sign of fear, and that

it would not wound people, if it were not afraid

they were coming near to hurt it. I will

tell you a story. Lady Mary, about a brave

little boy. He went out nutting one day with

another boy about his own age; and while they

were in the grove gathering nuts, a large black

snake, that was in a low tree, dropped down and

N 2

• i





GAETER-SNAKE. 181

,t of his

Ireadful

;

^-itli pain

5 danger,

g pocket,

i, cut it

who was

Is of the

/enomous

y proves

aid Lady

lel, nurse,

oking up

e a fellow-

are taught

s precious

should he

I upon the

I them in

not cruel;

lim domi-

field and

ing thing,

imanity in

ife to save

lly as he

was not naturally a child of much courage, and

was very much afraid of snakes ; but love for

his friend overcame all thought of his own per-

sonal danger.*

" The large garter-snake, that which you saw,

my dear lady, is comparatively harmless. It lives

on toads and frogs, and robs the nests of young

birds, and the eggs also. Its long forked tongue

enables it to catch insects of different kinds ; it

will even eat fish, and for that purpose frequents

the water as well as the black snake.

" I heard a gentleman once relate a circum-

stance to my father that surprised me a good

deal. He was fishing one day in a river

near his own house, but, being tired, seated

himself on a log or fallen tree, where his basket

of fish also stood; when a large garter-snake

came up the log, and took a small fish out of

his basket, which it speedily swallowed. The

gentleman, seeing the snake so bold as not to

mind his presence, took a small rock-bass by

the tail, and half in joke held it towards him,

when, to his great surprise, the snake glided

towards him, took the fish out of his h.-nd, and

sliding away with its prize to a hole beneath

* A fact related to me by an old gentleman from the State

of Vermont, as an instance of impulsive feeling overcoming

natural timidity.
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the log, began by slow degrees to swallow it,

stretching its mouth and the skin of its neck

to a great extent; till, after a long while, it

was fairly gorged, and 'hen slid down its hole,

leaving its neck and head only to be seen."

" I should have been so frightened, nurse, if

I had been the gentleman, when the snake came

to take the fish," said Lady Mary.

" The gentleman was well aware of the nature

of the reptile, and knew that it would not bite

him. I have read of snakes of the most poi-

sonous kinds being tamed and taught all man-

ner of tricks. There are in India and Egypt

people that are called snake-charmers, who will

contrive to extract the fangs containing the

venom from the Cobra capella, or hooded

snake; which then become quite harmless.

These snakes are very fond of music, and

will come out of the leather bag or basket

that their master carries them in, and will

dance or run up his arms, twining about his

neck, and even entering his mouth. They

do not tell people that the poison-teeth have

been extracted, so that it is thought to be the

music that keeps the snake from biting. The
snake has a power of charming birds and small

animals by fixing its eye steadily upon them,

when the little creatures become paralysed with
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fear, either standing quite still, or coming

nearer and nearer to their cruel enemy, till

they are within his reach. The cat has the

same power, and can by this art draw birds from

the tops of trees within her reach. These little

creatures seem unable to resist the temptation

of approaching her, and, even when driven away,

will return from a distance to the same spot,

seeking, instead of shunning, the danger which

is certain to prove fatal to them in the end.

Some writers assert that all wild animals

have this power in the eye, especially those of

the cat tribe, as the lion and tiger, leopard and

panther. Before they spring upon their prey,

the eye is always steadily fixed, the back low-

ered, the neck stretched out, and the tail waved

from side to side; if the eye is averted, they

lose the animal, and do not make the spring."

" Are there any other kinds of snakes in

Canada, nurse," asked Lady Mary, "besides

the garter-snake ?
"

" Yes, my lady, several ; the black snake,

which is the most deadly next to the rattle-

snake, is sometimes called the puff-adder, as it

inflates the skin of the head and neck when

angry. The copper-bellied snake is also poison-

ous. There is a small snake of a deep grass

green colour sometimes seen in the fields and

a
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open copse-woods. I do not think it is dan-

gerous; I never heard of its biting any one.

The stare-worm is also harmless. I am not

sm*e whether the black snakes that live in the

water are the same as the puff or black adder.

It is a great blessing, my dear, that these deadly

snakes are so rare, and do so little harm to man.

Indeed, I believe they would never harm him,

were they let alone ; but if trodden upon, they

cannot tell that it was by accident, and so put

forth the weapons that God has armed them with

in self-defence. The Indians in the north-west,

I have been told, eat snakes, after cutting off

their heads. The cat also eats snakes, leaving

the head; she will also catch and eat frogs,

a thing I have witnessed myself, and know
to be true.* One day a snake fixed itself on

a little girl's arm, and wound itself around it

;

the mother of the child was too much temfied

to tear the deadly creature off, but filled the air

with cries. Just then a cat came out of the

house, and quick as lightning sprang upon the

snake, and fastened on its neck, which caused

the reptile to uncoil its folds, and it fell to the

earth in the grasp of the cat ; thus the child's

* I saw a half-grown kitten eat a live green frog, which she

first caught aud brought into the parlour, playing with it

like a mouse.
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life was saved, and the snake killed. Thus you

see, my dear, that God provided a preserver for

this little one when no help was nigh
;
perhaps

the child cried to Him for aid, and He heard

her and saved her by means of the cat."

Lady Mary was much interested in all that

Mrs. Frazer had told her; she remembered

having heard some one say that the snake would

swallow her own young ones, and she asked her

nurse if it was true, and if they laid eggs.

" The snake will swallow her young ones,"

said Mrs. Frazer. "I have seen the garter-

snake open her mouth and let the little ones run

into it when danger was nigh ; the snake also

lays eggs : I have seen and handled them often

;

they are not covered with a hard, brittle shell, like

that of a hen, but with a sort of whitish skin, like

leather ; they are about the size of a blackbird's

egg, long in shape, some are rounder and larger.

They are laid in some warm place, where the

heat of the sun and earth hatches them ; but

though the mother does not brood over them,

as a hen does over her eggs, she seems to take

great care of them, and defends them from their

many enemies by hiding them out of sight in

the singular manner 1 have just told you. This

love of offspring, my dear child, has been wisely

given to all mothers, from the human mother
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down to the very lowest of the insect tribe.

The fiercest beast of prey loves its young, and

provides food and shelter for them ; forgetting

its savage nature to play with and caress them.

Even the spider, which is a disagreeable insect,

fierce and unloving to its fellows, displays t? 3

tenderest care for its brood, providing a safe

retreat for them in the fine silken cradle she

spins to envelope the eggs, which she leaves

in some warm spot, where she secures them

from danger; some glue a leaf down, and

overlap it, to ensure it from being agitated by

the winds, or discovered by birds. There is a

curious spider, commonly known as the nursing

spider, who carries her sack of eggs with her,

wherever she goes ; and when the young ones

come out, they cluster on her back, and so travel

with her ; when a little older, they attach them-

selves to the old one by threads, and run after

her in a train."

Lady Mary laughed, and said she should like

to see the funny little spiders all tied to their

mother, trotting along behind her.

" If you go into the meadow, my dear," said

Mrs. Frazer, " you will see on the larger stones

some pretty shining little cases, quite round,

looking like grey satin."

" Nurse, I know what they are," said Lady
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Mary ;
" last year I was playing in the green

meadow, and I found a piece of granite with

several of these satin cases. I called them silk

pies, for they looked like tiny mince-pies, i

tried to pick one off, but it stuck so hard that

I could not ; so I asked the gardener to lend me
his knife, and when I raised the crust, it had a

little rim under the top, and I slipped the knife

in, and what do you think I saw ? The pie was

full of tiny black shining spiders, and they ran

out, such a number of them,—more than I could

count, they ran so fast. I was sorry I opened

the crust, for it was a cold, cold day, and the

little spiders must have been frozen out of their

warm air-tight house."

" They are able to bear a great deal of cold.

Lady Mary—all insects can ; and even when

frozen hard, so that they will break if any one

tries to bend them, yet when spring comes again

to warm them, they revive, and are as full of life

as ever. Caterpillars thus frozen will become

butterflies in^due time. Spiders, and many other

creatures, lie torpid during the winter, and then

revive in the same way as dormice, bears, and

marmots do."

" Nurse, please will you tell me something

about tortoises and porcupines?" said Lady

Mary.
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" I cannot tell you a great deal about the

tortoise, my dear," replied her nurse. " I have

seen them sometimes on the shores of the

lakes, and once or twice I have met with the

small land-tortoise, in the woods on the banks

of the Otonabee river. The shell that covers

these reptiles is black and yellow, divided

into squares—those which I saw were about the

size of my two hands. They are very harm-

less creatures, living chiefly on roots and bitter

herbs : perhaps they eat insects as well. They

lie buried in the sand during the long winters,

in a torpid state : they lay a number of eggs,

about the size of a blackbird's, the shell of

which is tough and soft, like a snake's egg.

The old tortoise buries these in the loose sand

near the water'i edge, and leaves them to be

hatched by the heat of the sun. The little tor-

toise, when it comes out of the shell, is about as

big as a large spider—it is a funny-looking

thing. I have heard some of the Indians say

that they dive into t':e water, and swim, as soon

as they are hatched ; but this I am not sure of.

I saw one about tlie size of a crown-piece that

was caught in a hole in the sand ; it was very

lively, and ran along the table, making a rattling

noise with its hard shell as it moved. An old

one that one of my brothers brought in he put
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under a large heavy box, meaning to feed and
keep it

; but in the morning it was gone : it had
lifted the edge of the box and was away, nor
could he find out how it had contrived to make
its escape from

. the room. This i? all that I
know about the Canadian land-tort jise."
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CHAPTER XIII.
*

ELLEN AND HER PET FAWNS—DOCILITY OF FAN—JACK's
DROLL TRICKS—AFFECTIONATE WOLF—FALL FLOWERS-
DEPARTURE OP LADT MARY—THE END.

One day Lady Mary came to seek her nurse

in great haste, to describe to her a fine deer that

had been sent as a present to her father by one

of his Canadian friends. She said the great

antlers were to be put up over the library-door.

" Papa called me down to see the poor dead

deer, nurse, and I was very sorry it had been

killed; it was such a fine creature. Major

Pickford laughed when I said so, but he pro-

mised to get me a live fawn. Nui'se, what is

a fawn ?
"

" It is a young deer, my lady."

" Nurse, please can you tell me anything

about fawns? Are they pretty creatures, and

can they be tamed ; or are they fierce, wild little

things ?
"

" They are very gentle animals ; and if taken
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young, can be brought up by sucking the finger

like a young calf or a pet lamb. They are

playful and lively, and will follow the person who
feeds them like a dog. They are very pretty,

of a pale dun or red colour, with small white

spots on the back like large hailstones; the

eyes are large and soft, and black, with a very

meek expression in them ; the hoofs are black

and sharp : they are clean and delicate in their

habits, and easy and graceful in their move-

men^^s."

" Did you ever see a tame fawn?" asked

Lady Mary.
" I have seen several, my dear. I will tell

you about a fawn that belonged to a little girl

whom I knew many years ago. A hunter had

shot a poor doe, which wafj very wrong, and

contrary to the Indian hunting law; for the

native hunter will not, unless pressed for hun-

ger, kill the deer in the spring of the year,

when the fawns are young. The Indian wanted

to find the little one after he had shot the

dam, £0 he sounded a decoy whistle, to imitate

the call of the doe, and the harmless thing

answered it with a bleat, thinking no doubt

it was its mother calling to it. This betrayed

its hiding-place, and it was taken unhvrt by
the hvnter, who took it home, and gave it
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to my little friend Ellen to feed and take

care of."

" Please, Mrs. Frazer, will you tell me what

sort of trees hemlocks are ? Hemlocks in Eng-

land are poisonous vveeds."

" These are not weeds, but large forest trees

—a species of pine. I will show you some the

next time we go out for a drive—they are very

handsome trees."

" And what are creeks, nurse."

" Creeks are small streams, such as in ^>ci

land would be termed ' burns,' and in England

rivulets."

*' Now, nurse, you may go on about the dear

little fawn ; I want you to tell me all you know

about it."

*^ Little Ellen took the poor timid thing, and

laid it in an old Indian basket near xhe hearth,

and put some wool in it, and covered it with an

old cloak to keep it warm ; and she tended it

very carefully, letting it suck her fingers dipped

in warm milk, as she had seen the dairy-maid

do in weaning young calves. In a few days

it began to grow strong and lively, and would

jump out of its basket, and run bleating after its

foster-mother : if it missed her from the room,

it would wait at the door watching for her

return.
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(( When it was older, it used to run on the

grass plot in the garden ; but if it heard its little

mistress's step or voice in the parlour, it would
bound through the open window to her side ; and

her call of ' Fan, Fan, Fan!' would bring it home
from the fields near the edge of the forest ; but

poor Fan got killed by a careless boy throwing

some fire-wood down upon it, as it lay asleep in

the wood-shed. Ellen's grief was very great, but

all she could do was to bury it in the garden

near the river-side, and plant lilac bushes round

its little green-sodded grave."

" I am so sorry, nurse, that this good little

girl lost her pretty pet.^'

" Some time after the death of ' Fan,^ Ellen

liad another fawn given to her. She called this

one Jack,—it was older, larger, and stronger,

but was more mischievous and frolicsome than

her first pet. It would lie in front of the fire on

the hearth, like a dog, and rub its soft velvet

'ose 'against the hand that patted it very affec-

t' tnately, but gave a good deal of trouble in

tnc house : it would eat the carrots, potatoes,

and cabbages, while the cook was preparing

them for dinner ; and when the housemaid had

laid the cloth for dinner. Jack would go round

the table and eat up the bread she had

laid to each plate, to the great delight of the
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children, who thought it good fun to see him

do so.

" Ellen put a red leather collar about Jack's

neck, and some months after this he r>wam

across the rapid river, and went oif to the wild

woods, and was shot by some hunters, a great

many miles away from his old home, being

known by his fine red collar. After the

sat! '^"(^ of her two favourites, Ellen would

have more fawns brought in for her to

tame."

Lady Mary was much interested in the account

of the little girl and her pets. " Is this all you

know about fawns, nurse ?
"

" I once went to call on a clergyman's wife

who lived in a small log-house near a new

village. The youngest child, a fat baby of

two years old, was lying on the rug before

a large log-fire, fast asleep ; its little head was

pillowed on the back of a tame half-grown fawn

that lay stretched on its side, enjoying the

warmth of the fire, as tame and familiar as

a spaniel dog. This fawn had been brought up

with the children, and they were very fond of

it, and would share their bread and milk with

it at meal times ; but it got into disgrace by

gnawing the bark of the joung orchard-trees,

and cropping the bushes in the garden ; besides,
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it had a trick of opening the cupboard, and

eating the bread, and drinking any milk it

could find ; so the master of the house gave it

away to a baker who lived in the village ; but

it did not forget its old friends, and used to

watch for the children going to school, and as

soon as it caught sight of them, it would trot

after them, poking its nose into the basket to

get a share of their dinner, and very often

managed to get it all."

" And what became of this nice fellow,

nurse ?
''

" Unfortunately, my lady, it was chased by

some dogs, and ran away to the woods near the

town, and never came back again. Dogs will

always hunt tame fawns when they can get

near them, so it seems a pity to domesticate

them only to be killed in so cruel a way. '" The

forest is the best home for these pretty crea-

tures, though even there they have many
enemies beside the hunter. The bear, the wolf,

and the wolverine kill them. Their only means

of defence lies in their fleetness of foot. The

stag will defend himself with his strong horns

;

but the doe and her little fawn have no such

weapons to guard them when attacked by

beasts of prey. The wolf is one of the greatest

enemies they have."

2



T

1
"

1.'

1

m

•b
111

1l:
•

'f^

i:l-

196 THE CANADIAN FOREST.

" I hate wolves," said Lady Mary ;
" wolves

can never be tamed, nurse."

" I have heard and read of wolves being

tamed and becoming very fond of their masters.

A gentleman in Canada once brought up a

wolf puppy, which became so fond of him that

when he left it to go home to England, it

refused to eat, and died of grief at his absence.

Kindness will tame even fierce beasts, who
soon learn to love the hand that feeds them.

Bears and foxes have often been kept tame in

this country, and eagles and owls ; but I think

they cannot be so happy shut up, away from

their natural companions and habits, as if they

were free to go and come at their own will."

" I should not like to be shut up, nurse, far

away from my own dear home," said the little

girl, thoaghtfully. " I think, sometimes, I ought

not to keep my dear squirrel in a cage—shall

I let him go ?
"

" My dear, he has now been so used to the

cage, and i.^ have all his daily wants supplied,

that I am sure he would suffer from cold and

hunger at this season of the year if he were

left to provide for himself, and if he remained

here the cats and weasels might kill him."

" I will keep him safe from harm, then, till

the warm weather comts again ; and then, nurse.

;*
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we will take him to the mountain, and let him

go, if he likes to be free, among the trees and

bushes."

It was now the middle of October ; the rainy-

season that usually comes in the end of Septem-

ber and beginning of October in Canada was over.

The soft hazy season, called Indian summer,

was come again ; the few forest leaves that yet

lingered were ready to fall—bright and beauti-

ful they still looked, but Lady Mary missed the

flowers.

" I do not love the fall—I see no flowers now,

except those in the greenhouse. The cold, cold

winter will soon be here again," she added sadly.

" Last year, dear lady, you said you loved the

white snow, and the sleighing, and the merry

bells, and wished that winter would last all the

year round."

*' Ah ! yes, nurse ; but I did not know how
many pretty birds and flowers I should see in

the spring and the summer ; and now they are

all gone, and I shall see them no more for a

long time."

" There are still a few flowers, Lady Mary, to

be found ; look at these."

" Ah, dear nurse, where did you get them ?

How lovely they are
!

"

" Your little French maid picked them for
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you, on the side of the mountain. Rosette loves

the wild flowers of her native land."

" Nurse, do vou know the names of these

pretty starry flowers on this little branch, that

look so light and pretty?"

" These are asters ; a word, your governess

told me the other day, meaning starlike
;

some people call these flowers Michaelmas

daisies. These lovely lilac asters grow in light

dry ground; they are among the prettiest of

our fall flowers. These with the small white

starry flowers crowded upon the stalks, with

the crimson and gold in the middle, are dwarf

asters."

"I like these white ones, nurse; the little

branches look so nicely loaded with blossoms

;

see, they are quite bowed down with the weight

of all these flowers."

*' These small shrubby asters grow on dry

gravelly banks of lakes and rivers."

*' But here are some large dark purple ones."

" These are also asters ; they are to be found

on dry wastes, in stony barren fields, by the

corners of rail-fences ; they form large spreading

bushes, and look very lovely, covered with their

large dark purple flowers. There is no waste so

wild, my lady, but the hand of the Most High

can plant it with some blossom, and make the
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waste and desert place flourish like a garden.

Here are others, still brighter and larger, with

yellow disks, and sky-blue flowers ; these grow

by still waters, near milldams and swampy
places. Though they are larger and gayer, I

do not think they will please you so well as the

small ones that I first showed you ; they do

not fade so fast, and that is one good quality

they have."

" They are more like the china asters in the

garden, nurse, only more upright and stifl";

but here is another sweet blue flower—can you

tell me its name ?
"

" No, my dear, you must ask your governess."

Lady Mary carried the nosegay to Miss Camp-
bell, who told her the blue flower was called the

Fringed Gentian, and that the gentians and

asters bloomed the latest of all the autumn

flowers in Canada. Among these wild flowers,

she also showed her the large dark blue bell

flowered gentian, which was indeed the last

flower of the year."

"Are there no more flowers in bloom now,

nurse ? " asked the child, as she watched Mrs.

Frazer arranging them for her in a flower-

glass.

" I do not know of any now in bloom but

the golden rods and the latest of the ever-
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The little maid promised to bring her young

lady some wreaths of the festoon pine ; a low

creeping plant, with dry, green chaffy leaves,

that grows in the barren pine woods, of which

the Canadians make Christmas garlands, and

also some of the winter berries, and spice berries,

which look so gay in the fall and early spring,

with berries of brightest scarlet, and shining

dark green leaves, that trail over the ground on

the gravelly hills and plains.

Nurse Frazer brought Lady Mary some

sweetmeats, flavoured with an extract of the

spicy winter green, from the confectioner's sliop

;

the Canadians being very fond of the flavour

of this plant. The Indians chew the leaves,

and eat the ripe mealy berries, which have

something of the taste of the bay-laurel leaves.

The Indian men smoke the leaves as tobacco.

One day, while Mrs. Frazer was at work in

the nursery, her little charge came to lier in a

great state of agitation—her cheeks were flushed,

and her eyes were dancing w.th joy ; she threw

herself into her arms, and said, " Oh ! dear

nurse, I am going home to dear old England

and Scotland. Papa and mamma are going

away from Government House, and I am to
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return to the old country with them ; I

glad, are not you ?
"

But the tears gathered in Mrs. Frazer's eyes,

and fell fast upon the work she held in her

hand. Lady Mary looked surprised, when she

saw how her kind nurse was weeping.

" Nurse, you are to go too ; mamma says so
;

now you need not cry, for you are not going to

leave me."

" I cannot go with you, my dearest child,"

whispered her weeping attendant, " much as I

love you ; for I have a dear son of my own. I

have but him, and it would break my heart to

part from him ;
" and she softly put aside ^' "^

bright curls from Lady Mary's fair forehead,

tenderly kissed her. " This child is all I have

in the world to love me, and wlien his father,

my own kind husband, died, he vowed to take

care of me, and cherish me in my old age, and

I promised that I would never leave him; so I

cannot go away from Canada with you, my
lady, though I dearly love you."

" Then, Mrs. Frazer, I shall be sorry to leave

Canada ; for when I go home, I shall have no

one to talk to me about beavers, and squirrels,

and Indians, and flowers, and birds/'

"Indeed, my lady, you will not want for

amusement there, for England and Scotland are
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finer places than Canada. Your good governess

and your new nurse will be able to tell you many
things that will delight you; and you will not

quite forget your poor old nurse, I am sure, when

you think about the time you have spent in this

country."

"Ah, dear good old nurse, I will not forget

you," said Lady Mary, springing into her

nurse's lap, and fondly caressing her, while

big bright tears fell from her eyes.

There was so much to do, and so much to

think about before the Governor's departure,

that Lady Mary had no time to heir any more

stories, nor to ask any more questions about the

natural history of Canada ; thougli, doubtless,

there were many other curious things that Mrs.

Frazcr could have related ; for she was a person

of good education, who had seen and noticed

as well as read a great deal. She had not always

been a poor woman, but had once been a

respectable farmer's wife, thougli her husband's

death had reduced her to a state of servitude;

and she had earned money enough while in the

Governor's service to educate her son, and this

was how she came to be Lady Mary's nurse.

Lady Mary did not forget to have all her

Indian curiosities packed up with some dried

plants and flower seeds, collected by her gover-
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ness ; but she left the cage, with her flying

squirrel, to Mrs. Frazer, to take care of till the

following spring, when she told her to take it to

the mountain, or St. Helen's Island, and let it go

free, that it might be a happy squirrel once more,

and bound away among the green trees in the

Canaainn woods.

When Mrs. Frazer w^as called in to take leave

of the Governor and his lady, after receiving a

handsome salary for her care and attendance on

their little daughter, the Governor gave her a

sealed parchment, which, when she opened, was

found to contain a Government deed for a fine lot

of land, in a fertile township in Upper Canada.

It was with many tears and blessings that

Mrs. Frazer took leave of the good Governor's

family ; and, above all, of her beloved charge,

J'ady Mary.

%
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THE END.

K. CLAY, PRINTEE, BREAD STREET HILL.
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Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last

Forty Years, as Editor of the "Sun" Newspaper, 1812-17, and of the

'•Literary Gazette," 1817-50, in connexion with most of the Eminent
,

Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen,
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &c.; with Portraits, &e. Now com-
plete. In 4 Vols, post 8vo. cloth, 2Js.

BAKEWELL'S (Frederick C.) PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSA.
TIONS, in which are familiarly explained the causes of many daily occurring
Natural Phenomena. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. clotl\, 3s. 6d.

3ALLADS FOR THE TIMES, now first collected. American Lyrics,
Geraldine. Modern Pyramid, Hactenus, A Thousand Lines, and Other
Poems, by Martin F. Tuppf.r, D C.L. F.R.S. Third Edition, with
Vignette and Frontispiece, uniform with "Proverbial Philosophy," fcap,

cloth, 7s. 6d.

" With smootliness of mensurp, Mr. Tupper's (Ipsign i> always excellent, and his versification

is brought to bear upon things of no transient interest. It is one of the best characteristics
of his labours, tliat he does not write for praise, but for the benelitof bis fellow-men—

• not merely for time, but for eternity."

—

liell'i Mettengtr.

BAPTISMAL FONT (The), an Exposition of the Nature and Obliga-
tions of Christian Baptism. With an Appendix. By the Rev. John
CuMMiNO, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s.

BARBAULD'S (Mrs.), LECONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis I'^ge
de Deux Ans jusqu'a 'Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglais. New
Edition. ISmo. cloth, 2«.

BARRETT (W. G.),—GEOLOGICAL FACTS: or, The Crust of the
Earth, what it is, and what are its uses. With Woodcuts, fcap. cloth, 3s. %d,

BARTLETT (W. H.),~FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS
APOSTLES, in Syria, Greece, and Italy. A succession of Visits to the
Scenes ofNew Testament Narrative. With Twenty-three Steel Engravings,
and several Woodcuts. Third Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, gilt edges,
12s.; morocco elegant, 21s.—_____ . FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, on the
Track of the Israelites; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiras to

Mount Sinai and Petra, with Twenty-seven Engravings en Steel, a Map,
• and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth full gilt.

12s.; morocco elegant, 21;.
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BARTLETT (W. H.),—GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PIC*
TORIAL, ON THE OVERLAND ROUTE, with Twenty-eight Plates or
Maps, and Several Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, ICs.

;

morocco elegant, 28s.

- HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. With
[In preparation.Illustrations.

JERUSALEM REVISITED. With numerous
Illustrations engraved on Steel, and Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth, 12«.;

morocco, 2 1«.

THE NILE-BOAT; or, Glimpses of the Land of
Egypt. With Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, and numerous Wood-
cuts. Third Edition, in super-royal 8vo. cloth full gilt, 16«. ; morocco
elegant, 2Ss.

— PICTURES FROM SICILY. With Thirty.
three Steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth,
full gilt, 16«. ; morocco elegant, 28*.

THE PILGRIM FATHERS ; or, the Founders
of New England in the reign of James I. With 28 Plates, &c. Second
Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, 12s. ; morocco elegant, 2ls.

— SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCENES, from
actual Survey, in Egypt, Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen
Steel Engravings, Three Maps, and Thirty-seven Woodcuts. Post 8vo,
cloth, gilt edges, 4*.

____ WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS
With Twenty-four Engravings on Steel, and Maps, and

New Edition, super-royal 8vc cloth, full gilt, 12*.;

ENVIRONS
many Woodcuts
morocco elegant, 21s

BARTON (BERNARD),—LETTERS AN^ POEMS. With Memoir,
Edited by his Daughter. New Edition, Portrait, fcap. cloth, 3s. 6rf.

large paper, 10s.

BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of ChristiapH y as a Divine
Revelation by the Light of Recognised Facts and Principles, in Fo'ir

Parts. By Edward Miall, M.P. Second Edition, 8vo. cloth, 10s. Gd.

BASKET OF FLOWERS ; or, Piety and Truth Triumphant. A Tale
for the Young. 32mo. cloth, gilt edges, Is.

BAXTER'S DYING THOUGHTS, with Essay by Dr. Stei>bing.
Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

BELLENGER'S ONE HUNDRED CHOICE FABLES, imitated from
La Fontaine. For the use of Children, and all Persons beginning t ' li

the French language; with a Dictionary of the Words and Idio, uc
Phrases, Grammatically Explained. New Edition, revised and correctid by
C. J. Delille, Professor at Christ's Hospital. 12mo. cloth, 2s.

BEVERIDGE'S PRIVATE THOUGHTS, AND NECESSITY OP
FREQUENT CUMMUNION, with Essays by Dr. Stebbing. Two Vols,
fcap. cloth, 5s.

BINGLEY'S USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. Enlarged by Cooper.
Seventh Edition. Two Vols. l2mo. cloth, 12s,

a2
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CHRISTIAN IN PALESTINE; or, Scenes of Sacred History. - By
Henry Stebbing, D.D., Illustrated with Eighty Engravings on Steel
from designs by W. H. Bartlett. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 21.

CHRISTIE'S CONSTRUCTIVE ETYMOLOGICAL SPELLING-
BOOK. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, Is. 6d.

CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND, related to her People. By
the Author of " Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD (The). By the Rev. John
Gumming, D.D. Third Thousand, fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

CITY SCENES ; or, a Peep into London. With many Plates. 16mo.
cloth, 2s. 6d.

CLARINDA SINGLEHART (Some Account of). By the Author of
" Mary Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. Gd.

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. By the Author of " Mary Powell."
With Coloured Frontispiece after Warren. Post Svo. cloth, 7s. 6d.

COBBIN (Rev.Ingram,m.a.),—DR. WATTS'S DIVINE AND MORAL
SONGS FOR CHILDREN. With Anecdotes ?nd Reflections. With
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition. 18mo. cloth, Is.

;

with gilt edges, Is. 6d,

COLA MONTI ; or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale for Boys. By the
Author of "How to win Love." With Four Illustrations by Franklin.
Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

COLLETTE'S (J. H.) ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED.
Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

' POPISH INFALLIBILITY. Sewed, Is.

COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen and Cloth-
V/orker of London, as reported by the Author of " Mary Powell." Second
Edition, post Svo. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. ; morocco antique, 14s,

COMMUNION TABLE (The); or. Communicant's Manual. A plain
and Practical Exposition of the Lord's Supper, by Rev. John Gumming,
D.D. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3s.

COTTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant. 18mo.
cloth, 2s.

CROCK OF GOLD (The). A Tale of Covetousness. By Martin
F. TuppER, D.C.L. F.R.S. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post Svo.

Is. Gd.

CROSLAND'S (Mrs. Newton) STRATAGEMS. With Cuts. 16mo.
Cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d.

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Stoiy of
London Life. With Frontispiece by John Leech. Post Svo. cloth, Is. 6d.

CROWE'S (Catharine) PIPPIE'S WARNING; or, the Adventures
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Gd.

CUMMING (Rev. John, d.d.),—APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES; or,

Lectures on the Book of Revelation, delivered in Exeter Hall, and
Crown Court Church. New Editions, revised and corrected by the Author
with Index, &c. Sixteenth Thousand. Three Vols, cloth, full gilt, 9s. each
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CUMMINa (Rev. John, d.d.)—THE BAPTISMAL FONT ; an Ex-
position of the Nature and Obligations of Christian Baptism. With an
Appendix. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s.

__ CHRIST OUR PASSOVER; or, Thoughts on the
Atonement. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd.

THE CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. Third
Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

THE COMFORTER, or. Thoughts on the Holy
Spirit. Fcap. cloth, 2». Crf.

THE COMMUNION TABLE; or, Communicant's
Manual : a plain and practical Exposition of the Lord's Suppbk.
New Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3s,

DAILY FAMILY DEVOTION; or, Ouide to Family
Worship. 4to. cloth, 21s.; or with Plates, 25s.

THE DAILY LIFE ; or, Precepts and Prescriptions
for Christian Living. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5s.

THE FINGER OF GOD. Fourth Edition. Fcap.
cloth, 2s. 6d

FORESHADOWS; or, Lectures on our Lord's
Miracles and Parables, as Earnestsof the Agetocome. Fifth Thousand.
Two Volumes uniformly printed. With Designs by FramkIiIN. Cloth,
full gilt, 9s. each.

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION,
between the Rev. John Cumming, D.D. and Daniel French, Esq.,
Barrister-at-Law. Cheap Edition. Tenth Thousand, post 8vo. cloth, 6s.

INFANT SALVATION ; or. All Saved who Die in
Infancy. Specially addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants
and Children. Fifth Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s.

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of
Christian Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City
Missionaries, and Young Persons. Tenth Edition. Fcap. 3s. cloth.

JOSEPH, THE LAST OP THE PATRIARCHS.
\_In preparafioti

.

LECTURES AT EXETER HALL; or, A Challenge
to Cardinal Wiseman. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d,

LECTURES ON THE SEVEN CHURCHES OP
ASIA MINOR. [Apocalyptic Sketches. Third Series.] Illustrated by
Wood Engravings representing the present state of the Apostolic Churches.
Eleventh Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or. Illustrations

and Refutations of the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. New
and Cheaper Edition, fcap. cloth, 5s.

_^ LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. A Collected edition,

with Additions. [/» preparation.
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GUMMING (Rev. John, d.d.),—A MESSAGE FROM GOD; or,

Thoughts on Reliqiok for Thinking Men. Fifth Edition, fcap. cloth,

gilt edges, 2^.

OUR FATHER; A Manual of Family Prayers
for General and Special Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes,

and Passages for Reflection. Sixth Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edged, 8*.

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. New Edition. Two
Vols. fcap. cloth, 8s.

PROPHETIC STUDIES ; or, Lectures on the Book
OF Daniel. Ninth Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

PULPIT PSALMODY. Fcap. cloth, 3ft OU; roan, 55.;

morocco, 6s. 6d.

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written
by St. Bonaventure. Translated from the last French Edition of 185?,

and carefully compared with the Latin. 12mo. cloth, 2s.

SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON THE NEW
TESTAMENT. The Four Gospels complete, fcap. cloth, 20s.

The separate Volumes are—
ST. MATTHEW. 5s. ST. LUKE. 6s.

ST. MARK. 3s. ST. JOHN. 6s.

THE ACTS, publishing in Numbers.

REVELATION. 2d Edition.
Fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d.

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen.
Twentieth Thousand. Sewed, Gd.

—— - SIGNS OF THE TIMES. Complete Edition. Fcap.
cloth, 3s. Gd.

TENT AND THE ALTAR; or.

Patriarchal Life.

THE
Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

WAR AND ITS ISSUES.

Sketches from

New Edition.
Fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd.

WELLINGTON. A Lecture. New and Enlarged
Edition, with Valuable Additions. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

DARTON (Margaret E.),—THE EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS.
With Frontispiece. Second Edition, crown Svo. cloth, 5s.

DECOY (The) ; or, an Agreeable Method of Teaching Children the
elementary Parts of English Grammar. Sewed, Is.

DE LA VOYE'S (Marin) NEW CRITICAL FRENCH PRONOUN-
CING VOCABULARY, with Exercises on Reading, and Critical Rules for

French Pronunciation. 12mo. bound, 2s.

DESLYON'S FRENCH DIALOGUES, Practical and Familiar, con-
structed so as to enable all Persons at onco to practise Conversing in the
French Language; with Familiar Letters in French and English,
adaptec, to tlie capacities of Youth. New Edition, 12nio. cloth, 2s. Gd.

FRENCH TUTOR; or, Practical Exposition of the
best French Grammarians, with familiar Exercises and Questions on every
Rule, to serve fur Examination and Repetition, Third Edition, 12ino,

cloth, 4«.
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FLETCHER (Rev. Alexander, d.d.),—A GUIDE TO FAMILY
DEVOTION, containing 730 Hymns, Prayers, and Passages of Scripture,

with appropriate reflections. Tlie whole arranged to form a Complete and
Distinct Family Service for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with
Illustrations. New Edition, revised, royal 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 28<.

. SABBATH SCHOOL
PREACHER AND JUVENIIiE MISCELLANY. With Numerous Illus-

trations,. Two Vols. fcap. cloth, Is. each.

_ ASSEMBLY'S CATECHISM.
Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, Sd.

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRIA,
GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New
Testament Narrative. By W. H. Babtiett. With Twenty-three Steel

Engravings, and several Woodcuts. Third Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth,

gilt edges, 12s.; morocco elegant, 2l5.

FORESHADOWS ; or, LECTURES on our LORD'S MIRACLES and
parables, as Earnests of the Age to come. Bv IIgt. John Cummino
D.D. Fifth Thousand. With Designs by Franklin. Two Vols. Fcap.
cloth, full gilt, 9s. each.

FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE
ISRAELITES ; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai

and Petra. By W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En-
gravings on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super-
royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 12s. j morocco elegant, 21s.

FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or. Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil,

By F. E. Smepi-ev, Esq. Cheap Edition, boards, 2v, Crf. ; cloth, 3s. (id.}

or with Thirty Illustrations, by Geouge Cruikshank. 8vo. cloth, 16s.

FRENCH AND ENGLISH PRIMER. With One Hundred En.
gravings on Wood. Sewed, 6d.

GELDART'S (Mrs. Thomas) LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE,
With Cuts by Gilbert. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 3s, 6d.

ELDER BROTHERS. ICmo. cloth, 9rf.

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.; gilt edges, Si,

MAY DUNDAS. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Cd.; gilt edges, 3«.

NURSERY GUIDE. ]8mo. cloth. Is. 6d.

STORIES OF SCOTLAND. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd.; gilt edges, is.

THOUGHTS OF HOME. Fcap. cloth, 2s. Qd.

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. 2d Edit. Fcap. cloth, 2«. Gt/.; gilt edges, 3«.

GEMS OP EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the be.st Schools,
containing Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by S. C. Hall, Esq.
F,S.A. Two Vols, folio cloth, gilt edges, 5/.

GEOLOGICAL FACTS; or, The Crust of the Earth, what it is,

and what are its uses. By the Rev. W. G. Barrett. With Woodcuts,
fcap. cloth, 3s. Gd.

GIBBON'S DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE.
Illustrated Edition, with Memoir of thi Author, and additional Notes,
princii)ally referring to Christianity. From the French of M. Guizox,
Two Vols. super-roya,l 8vo. cloth gilt, 1/. 16s.
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GILES'S (Jas.) ENGLISH PARSING LESSONS. Seventeenth
Edition. ISmo. cloth, 2«.
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GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PICTORIAL, ON THE
OVERLAND ROUTE. By W. H. Bartlett. With Twenty-eight Plates
and Maps, and numerous Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo,
cloth gilt, ICi.; morocco elegant, 2S<.

GODWIN (Rbv. B., d.d.),—the PHILOSOPHY OF ATHEISM
EXAMINED, AND COMPARED WITH CHRISTIANITY. A Course
of Popular Lectures, delivered at Bradford, Yorkshire, in January and
February, 1853. Third Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3«.

GRIEVE (John),—THE FARMER'S ASSISTANT, AND AGRICUL-
JURIST'S CALENDAR. New and Enlarged Edition. Fcap. cloth, is.

HACK'S (Maria) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME.
Vignettes by Haivvev. New Edition. Two Vols. lln preparation.

GRECIAN STORIES. With Illustrations. New Edition.
[In 2>reparation.

HARRY BEAUFOY; or, the Pupil of Nature. New
Edition, with Cuts by Landseer. 18mo. cloth, 2s.

-— STORIES OF ANIMALS. Adapted for Children from
Three to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. Two Vols. 16mo. cloth,

2a. each.

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of Travellers. New Edition.
Illustrations by Gilbert. Fcap. cloth, 3*. Crf.

HAIGH'S (J., A.M.) LATIN POCKET DICTIONARY ; designed for

the Junior Forms in Schools. New Edition, 18mo. bound, 2s. 6d.

HALL (Mrs S. C.),—PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES.
With Not3s and Illustrations by F. W. Fairuolt, F.S.A. New Edition.

In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 21«.; morocco, 28s.

- TALES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS.
AVith Illustrations. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 8s.

- (Mr. and Mrs. S. C.) IRELAND, ITS SCENERY AND
CHARACTER. New Edition, with numerous Engravings on Steel, Maps,
and Five Hundred Woodcuts. Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 3/. 3s.

HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND, with numerous Illustrations.

No. 1.—DUBLIN AND WICKLOW.
No. 2.-THE SOUTH AND KILLARNEY,
No. 3.—NORTH AND THE GIANT'S CAUSEWAY.

. No. 4.—THE WEST AND CONNEMARA.
16mo. cloth, 2s. &d. cloth.
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HALL (Mu. AND Mrs. S. C.),—A WEEK AT KILLARNEY, being
a Guide to Tourists to the Lakes of Killarney. Illustrated by Twenty
Engravings on Steel, and One Hundred and Ten Woodcuts. New Edition,

4to. cloth, 8<.

(Bishop),—TREATISES, with Esaay by Rev. R. Cattermole,
B.D. Fcup. cloth, 2s. 6d.

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION (The), between Dr.
Cum m 1 KG and Mb. Faekcu. Cheap Edition, Tenth Thousand, crown 8vo.
cloth, 6s.

HAPPY TRANSFORMATION ; or, the History of a London Ap.
prentice. With Preface, by Rev. J. A. James. 18mo. cloth, Is.

HEART ; a Tale of False-witness. By Martin F. Tupper, D.C.L,
With Frontispiece by Leech. Post 8vo. cloth, Is. 6rf.

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Easy Lessons. Adapted
to Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. 18mo.
cloth, 2s.

^ - HISTORY OF ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for
Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. 18mo.
cloth, 2s.

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By Daniel C. Edpy. With Preffice

by the Rev. John Cummimo, D.D. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges,
2».6rf.

HERVEY (Mrs. T. K.),-THE DOUBLE CLAIM, a Tale of Real
Life. With Frontispiece by Weir. Post 8vo. Is. 6d.

HILL'S (S. S) TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC.
Post 8vo. cloth, 8s. 6d.

HILL SIDE (The) ; or, Illustrations of the Simple Terms used in
Logic. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. By W. H. Bartlett. With
Illustrations. {In preparation.

HOFLAND LIBRARY; for the Instruction and Amusement of
Youth. Illustrated with Plates, and handsomely bound in embossed
Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt Edires, &c.

FIRST CLASS, in 12mo.—i»ricc 2s. 6rf.

i. MEMOIR of the LIFE and LITERARY REMAINS of MRS. HOFLAND.
By T. Ramsay, Esq. With Portrait.

2. Alfred Campbell. l 8. Moderation.
3. Decision; a Tale.

4. Energy.
5. Fortitude.
e. Humility.
7. Integrity.

9. Patience.
10. Reflection.
11. Self-Denial.
12. Young Cadet.
13. YoVKO PiLQRIH*
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uts. 16mo»

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM; a Talo of the
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. Is. Grf.

(Railway Heading.)

JAY (Rev. W.),—FINAL DISCOURSES AT ARGYLE CHAPEL,
BATH. Post 8vo. cloth, 10«. Gd.

PORTRAITURE OF. Fcap. cloth, 3a. Qd.

JERDAN'S (William) AUTOBI'jJRAPIIY ; With his Literaiy,
Politic.ll, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, durin;? the last

Forty Years, as Editor of the "Sun" Newspaper, 1H12-17, .-ind of the
"Literary Gazette," \H]7.!iO, in connexion with most of the Eminent
Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen,
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &c. Post 8vo. with Portraits, &c.
Complete in 4 Vols, cloth, 21s.

JERUSALEM REVISITED. By W. H. Bartlett. Numerous Illus-
trations on steel, and Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth, 12«. ; morocco, 21«.

JOSEPH, THE LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS. By the Rev. John
CuMMiNO, D.D. [In preparation.

JULIAN ; or, the Close of an Era. By L. F. Bunoeneu, Author of
" History of the Council of Trent." Two Vols, cloth, 10«. Gd.

JUVENILE ANECDOTES ; or, Stories of Children. By P. Wakk-
FiELD, New Edition. 18mo. cloth. 2s.

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Now first turned into English Metre,
by Mr. Tuppek. Cloth, 3*.

LAURIE (James),—TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY
DAY IN THE YEAR, at 5, 4J, 4, 3^, 3, and 2^ per cent, per annum, from
II. to 100/., &c. Nineteenth Edition, 800pp. 8vo. cloth, 1/. \s.

*' In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehen-
siveness we have seen none better adapted for general use."

—

McCulloch't
Commercial Dictionary.

" Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of his

various tables has long been recognised."

—

The Times, 20th Sept. 1854.

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST at 5, 6, 7, 8, 9,

and 9^ per cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. Fourth Edition, 8vo.

cloth, 7s.

LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW
TESTAMENT. New Edition, with Engravings. [In preparation.

LECONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis I'age do Deux Ans jusqn'Jl

Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglaise. By Mrs. BaivbauI'D. New
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 2*.

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES ; or, Illustrations and Refutations of
the Errors of Romanism and Tractariamsm. By Rev. John Cumming,
D.D. New and Cheaper Edition, Revised and Corrected, with Additions.
Fcap. cloth, 5s.

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. By Rev. John Gumming, D.D. A
collected edition, with additions. [In preparation.
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LETTERS AND POEMS, selected from the Writings of Bernard
Barton. With Memoir, Edited by his Daughter. New Edition^ with
Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. ; large paper, 10*. ,

LETTERS TO A LADY. By Baron William Von Humboldt.
From the German. With Introduction by Dr. Stebbino. Post 8vo. 1». 6d.

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Rcailroad of Life. By F. E. Smedlst, Esq.
Author of "Frank Fairlegh." Cheap Eaition, 3s. hoards; 4». cloth; or
with Illustrations by H. K. Browne (Phiz.) 8vo. cloth, 22s.

LIFE AND TRAVELS OF ST. PAUL (The). Described from a
Personal Visit to the East. By Rev. John Aiton, D.D. Post 8vo. with
Illustrations. [In preparation.

LIMED TWIGS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS. By the Authors of
"Original Poems." 18mo. cloth, 2s.

LITTLE BOOK OF OBJECTS. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s.

LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE ; containing Useful Information
on Common Things, for Young Children. By Elizabeth G. Noverre.
With Eight Illustrations. 16mo. clotli, 2s. 6rf.

LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE. By Mrs. Thomas Geldart.
with Cuts by Gilbert. Fcpp. cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.

MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELL, afterwards
MISTRESS MILTON. Third Edition, with Portrait. Post 8vo. cloth,

red edges, 7s. 6d. ; morocco antique, 14s.

" This is a charming little hook ; and whether we regard its subject, clever-
ness, or delicacy of sentiment or expression—to say nothing of its type
and orthography—it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or
old, be their peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or
romance."

—

Christian Observer.

CALIPH HAROUN ALRASCHID (The). Post' 8vo.
antique, 7s. 6d. ; full gilt, 10s.

— CHERRY AND VIOLET : a Tale of the Great Plague.
By the Author of " Mary Powell." 2d Edit. Post 8vo. cloth, antique, 7s. 6d.

CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. Fcap. 8vo. 3*. 6d.

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. With Coloured Frontis-
piece after Warren. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d.

— COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen
and Cloth-Worker of London, as reported by the Author of '• Mary Powell."
Second Edition, post 8vo. cloth, red edges, 7s. Co.; morocco antique, 14s.

THE HILL SIDE. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM.
A Tale of the Time of Edward VI. Post 8vo. Is. 6rf. " Railway Reading."

OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE, a Tale of the last Century.
Post 8vo. cloth, antique, 7s. Gd.; morocco, 13s.

PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY (The). With
Coloured Frontispiece, by Warren. . Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6U.



P Bernard
Edition, with

Humboldt.
stSvo. l«.6d.

5DL2T, Esq.
it. cloth; or

ed from a
•st 8vo. with
preparation.

\.uthors of

,2s.

iformation
. NOVERRE.

Gelbart.

ifterwards
8vo. cloth,

ject, clever-
of its type
young or

history, or

t

'ost 8vo.

Plague,
que, 7s. Qd.

ro. 2s. 6d.

Frontis-

Citizen
Powell."
ue, lis.

DHAM.
SADING."

!entury.

Witb

PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 15

— QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKE. Handsomely
bound and gilt, with Illuminations.

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART.
Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. Cd.

. Ye HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOs. MORE. Libellus a
Margareta More, quindecem annos nata, Chelseiae inceptus. Third
Edition, with Portrait, &c., cloth, red edges, 7s. Cd. ; morocco antique, 14*.

MANUAL (A) OF THE ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE
HUMAN MIND. By the Rev. J. Carlile, D.D. Fcap. cloth, 5s.

MANUAL OF HERALDRY, being a concise Description of the
several Terms used, and containing a Dictionary of every Designation in
the Science. Illustrated by 400 Engravings on Wood. New Edition, fcap.
cloth, 3<.

MANUAL OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical and Political. For the use
of Schools and Families, with Questions for Examination. By Edward
Faur, with numerous Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, 3s.

MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. Illustrated by numerous Engravings.
By N. Whittock. Fcap. cloth, 3«.

MERRIFIELD (Mrs.),—DRESS AS A FINE ART. With IllustrationB.
post 8vo, 2s. M.

MESSAGE FROM GOD (A) ; or, Thoughts on Religion for Thinking
Men. By Rev. John Cummxng, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt

edges, 2s.

METEYARD'S (Eliza) DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. The
story of a Child's Life amidst the Woods and Hills. With numerous
Illustrations by Harvey. Foolscap, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. Gd.

M'HENRY'S SPANISH COURSE.—
A NEW AND IMPROVED GRAMMAR, designed for every Class of
Learners, and especially for Self-instruction. Containing the Elements of
the Language anu the Rules of Etymology and Syntax Exemplified ; with
Notes and Appendix, consisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commercial
Correspondence, &c. New Edition, Revised. 12mo. bound, 8«.

EXERCISES ON THE ETYMOLOGY, SYNTAX, IDIOMS,
&c. of the SPANISH LANGUAGE. Fifth Edition, 12mo. bound, 4«.

r KEY TO THE EXERCISES. 12mo. bound, is.

SYNONYMES OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE EX-
fLAINED. 12mo. and 8vo. 5s. Cd. each.

MIALL (Edward, M.P.),—BASES OP BELIEF, an Examination of
Christianity as a Divine Revelation by the light of recognised Facts and
Principles. In Four Parts. Second Edition, 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d.

MIRACLES OF NATURE AND MARVELS OF ART.
LAND CREATION. 14 Engravings.

THE TROPICS & THE POLES. 10 Engravings.

NATURE AND ART. 18 Engravings.

Is. each, square boards,
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MODERN ROMANISM. By B. B. Woodward, B.A. A popularly
written account of the convocation and the proceedings of the Council of

Trent, with a readable version of its authorized Formularies, showing what
Romanism then became, and by what mea»» it was changed. [In prep^

MONOD (A.),—WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Traus-
lated from the French by Rev. "VV. G. Barrett. Second Edition, 18mo.
cloth, 1«. 6d. ;

gilt edges, 2s.

SAINT PAUL. Five Discourses. Translated from
the French by Rev. W. G. Barrett. ISmo. cloth, Is. 6d.

MOUBRAY'S TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL
POULTRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. Meai.l,
with the Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. Horner. With Coloured JUustra-
tions. Fcap. cloth, Ss.

1 'm

n

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazer Tytler. With
Cuts. ICmo. cloth, 2s. 6d.

MY OLD PUPILS. By the Author of " My Schoolboy Days." With
Four Illustrations on Wood. ICmo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d.

MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS. By the same Author. With
Frontispiece. 12mo. cloth, Is.

NAOMI; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem, By Mrs. J. B. Webb,
With Illustrations by Gilbert, &c. New Edition, Fcap, cloth, 7s. 6U.

NEW GIFT BOOK FOR YOUTH, with Twenty-six Illustrations,
16mo. boards, 2s. 6d,

l!^''0

.
.t

NILE BOAT (The) ; or, Glimpses of the Land of Egypt. By W. H.
Bartlett. Illustrated by Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, with
numerous Cuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 16s

;

morocco elegant, 28s.

NINA, a Tale by S. M. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS : an Historical Sketch of Ancient
Assyria and Persia, with an Account of the recent Resea,vches in tliose

Countries. By W. S. W. Vaux, M.A. of the British Museum. With
numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition, post bvo. cloth, 8s.

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. By Rev. John Cumming, D.D. New
Edition. Two Volumes, fcap. cloth, 8s.

OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE (The). A Tale of the last Century.
By the Author of " Mary Powell." With Frontispiece. Post 8vo. bevelled
boards, antique, 7s. 6d.', morocco, 13s.

OLD FOREST RANGER (The) ; or, Wild Sports of India on the
Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Major Wai-tkr
CAMPBEi-L,.of Skipness. New Edition, with Illustrations on Steel. Post
8vo. cloth, 8s.
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OLD OAK CHEST ; or, a Book a Great Treasure. By the Author of
" Charlie's Discoveries," &c. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d.

OPEN AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of
" Aids to Development," &c. &c. With Twenty-four Engravings on Wood.
16ino. cloth, 28.

ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDS. A New and Revised
Edition. Two Vols. 18mo. cloth, Is. 6d. each.

OUR FATHER ; a Manual of Family Prayers for General and Special
Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages for Re-
:Aection. By Rev. John Cummimg, D.D. Sixth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt

edges, 3s.

PAUL PERCIVAL ; or, the Young Adventurer. With Cuts. 16mo.
cloth, 2s. 6d.

PAYNE'S (Joseph) SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; with
brief Explanatory Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families.
Eleventh Edition, Corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d.; with gilt

edges, 3s.

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY ; with short
Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the
Study of English Literature. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5s.

PEEP INTO THE CANADIAN FOREST, with a History of the
Squirrel Family. By Mrs. Traill. With Illustrations. [In preparation.

PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS, in which are familiarly ex-
plained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By
Frederick C. Bakew£ll. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. cloth,

3s. 6d.

PICTORIAL FRENCH AND ENGLISH PRIMER. With One
Hundred Engravings on Wood. Sewed, 6d.

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK ; or, Lessons on Facts and Objects.
With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 12mo. cloth. Is.

PICTURES FROM SICILY. By W. H. Bartlett, with Thirty-three
Steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal bvo. cloth, full

gilt, 16s. ; morocco elegant, 28s.

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. By Mrs. S. C. Hall.
With Notes and Illustrations by F. W. Fairiiolt, F.S.A. New Edition.
In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 21s. ; morocco, 28s.

PIPPIE'S WARNING ; or, the Adventures of a Dancing Dog. By
Catharine Crowe, Author of " Susan Hopley," &c. With Cuts. 16mo.
cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Gd.

PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private
Representation by the Young, With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d.
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POOLE'S (Matthew) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST
AND AN ENGLISH PROTESPANT, wherein the principal Points and
Arguments of both Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. New
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Rev. Johs
CuMMiNO, D.D. 18mo. cloth. Is. 6d.

POPISH INFALLIBILITY. By C. H. Collette. Fcap. sewed, 1*.

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book of Daniel. By
Rev. John Cumminq, D.D. Ninth Thousand. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9s.

morocco extra, 13f.

PROTESTANT CATECHISM (The) ; or, the True Christian's Defence
against the Church of Rome ; With an Introductory Essay. By the Rev. R.
Parkinson, M.A. Fifth Thousand, revised and enlarged, 18mo. sewed, 6d.;

or 5s. per dozen for distribution.

m

:IS

PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY (The). By the Author of
" Mary Powell." With Coloured Frontispiece, by Warben. Second
Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d.

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by St. Bona-
TENTCKE. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, and carefully

• compared with the Latin, by Rev. John Gumming, D.D. 12mQ, cloth, 2s.

PULPIT PSALM BOOK (The), Edited by the Rev. John Cumming,
D.D. Fcap. doth, 3;. 6d. ; roan, 5s. ; morocco, 6#. 6d.

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKE. Handsomely bound
and gilt, with Illuminations.

RAILWAY APPLIANCES, in the Nineteenth Century; or, the Rail,
steam, and Electricity. With Illustrative Anecdotes, Engravings, and
Diagrams. Fcap. cloth, Is. Qd.

. 7 .'^i'f''

RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for
Girls. By Jane Winnard Hoofer. Illustrated by Franklin. Fcap.
cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.

RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authors of " Original
Poems." 18mo. cloth, U. 6d.

,.)
.!.

I

'•'l

' Illustrated Edition, in Large Type.
With Sixteen Designs by Gilbert. 16mo. cloth, 'Is. Gd.

RIPPON'S (Dr.) SELECTION OP HYMNS FROM THE BEST
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended as an
Appendix to Dr. Watts' Psalms and Hymns. New Edition.

Nonpareil 32mo.

Sheep ....
Roan, gilt edges
Morocco . . .

s.d.

1 6

2 6
5

Long Primer 2imo.

s.d.

Sheep .... 2 8

Roan, gilt edges . 3 6

Morocco ...GO

Large Type,

s.d.

Sheep 5

Roan, gilt edges . G
Morocco .... 7
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ROAD TO LEARNING ; or, Original Lessons in Words of One and
Two Syllables. With Illustrations. Square boards, 1*. 6d.

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2s.

RODWELL'S (Ann) FIRST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With
many Cuts. New Edition, revised, by Julia Cornea. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d.

ROMAINE'S LIFE, WALK, AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 18mo.
cloth, 3s.

ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. By Charles Hastings
CoLLETTE. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd.

ROME : REGAL AND REPUBLICAN. A History for Families.
By Jane M. Strickland. Edited by Agnes Strickland, Authoress of
" Lives of the Queens of England." With Vignettes. Post 8vo. cloth,

10s. 6rf,

ROSALIE ; or, " The Truth shall make you Free." An authentic
Narrative. By Mdlle. R. B. * * de P. • * * Edited by Rev.
Jos. RiDGEWAY, A.M. of Sydenham. New Edition. [Inprep.

ROWBOTHAM'S (J., p.k.s.a.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK,
in which the Origin of each "Word is given from the Greek, Latin, Saxon,
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages; with
the Parts of Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth. Is. Gd.

GUIDE TO THE FRENCH
LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modem French
Dialogues, with the Pronunciation of the most difficult Words; for the use
of Schools, Travellers, and Private Students. A New Edition, by De La
VoYE. 18mo. bound, 2s. Gd.

RURAL SCENES ; or, a Peep into the Coimtry. A New and Revised
Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2s.

SABBATH AT HOME. A Short Manual, &c. Post 8vo. antique, 3s. Gd.

SABBATH EVENING READINGS ON THE NEW TESTAMENT.
By the Rev. John Gumming, D.D. The Four Gospels complete. With
Frontispieces. Fcap. cloth, 20s.

The separate volumes are-'

r ST. MATTHEW. 5«. ST. LUKE. Cs.

ST. MARK. 3s. ST. JOHN. 6».

THE ACTS, publishing in Numbers.

THE BOOK OF REVELATION.
Complete. Second Edition, ft-ap, cloth, 7s. Gd.

SABBATH SCHOOL PREACHER AND JUVENILE MIS-
CELLANY. Rev. a. Fletcher, D.D., with Illustrations, Two Vols,
fcap. cloth. Is. each.

SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen by the Rev.
John Cumming, D.D. Twentieth Thousand, sewed, Gd.

SANDERSON (A. R., m.d.),—THOUGHTS AND REFLECTIONS
ON SICKNESS AND AFFLICTION. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, 6s.
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SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2».

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF MOSES, a Series of Twenty
Engravings in Outline. Designed by Selous and Engraved by Rolls.
In portfolio, \0t. Qd.

SCOFFERN'S CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; bemg the Subject
Matter of a Course of Lectures. Illustrated by Diagrams and Woodcuts.
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

SCOTT (Rev. T.),—HOLY BIBLE, with Readings and an Abridged
Commentary. 16mo. roan, embossed, 4«. ; morocco, 6s.; elegant, 6s. 6d.',

with Maps, or Twenty-eight Engravings, 1«. each extra.

SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCENES, from actual Survey, in Egypt,
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen Steel Engravings, Three
Maps, and Thirty-seven Woodcuts. By W. H. Bartlett. Post 8vo.
cloth, gilt edges, 4s.

SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; With brief Explanatory
Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. By Joseph Payne.
Eleventh Edition, corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; with gilt

edges, 3s.

SHARPE'S LONDON JOURNAL. A Miscellany of Entertainment
and Instruction for General Reading. New Series. Published Monthly,
with Two Engravings on Steel. Vols. I. to VI. cloth, 6s. 6d. each.

Old Series. Volumes I, to IX.
cloth, 4s. 6d. each. Vols. X. to XV. 6s. 6d. each.

SHELMERDINE'S CHANT BOOK. Fcap. cloth, 1*.

SIGNS OF THE TIMES. By the Rev. John Gumming, D.D.
Complete Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

SMEDLEY'S (F. E. Esq.) FORTUNES OF THE COLVILLE
FAMILY ; or, a Cloud and its Silver Lining. Cuts by Puiz. Fcap.
boards, Is. 6d, ; cloth, 2s. 6d.

FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or, Scenes from the
Life of a Private Pupil. Cheap Edition, boards, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, 3s. 6d.

;

or vrith Thirty Illustrations, by George Crviksuamk, 8vo. cloth, 16/>.

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Railroad of
Life. Post Svo. 3s. boards; cloth, 4s.; or with Illustrations by H. K.
Browne. (Puiz.) Svo. cloth, 22s.

SNAPE (Rev. A. W.),—THE GREAT ADVERSARY. Fcap.
cloth, 3s. 6d.

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the
Author of " Mary Powell." Post Svo. cloth, 7s, 6d.

SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or, Illustrations of the
Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller British Quadrupeds. By
Georqe Waring. With Cuts. ICmo. New Edition. [In preparation.
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STEILL'S PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts
and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition,
12mo. cloth, If.

STEPHENS (J. L.),—INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL IN CENTRAL
AMERICA, CHIAPAS, AND YUCATAN. New Edition, by F, Gather.
WOOD. Numerous Illustrations. 8vo. cloth, 12j.

STORY OF A FAMILY. By S. M. Two Vols. fcap. cloth, 10«.

STRATAGEMS. By Mrs. Newton ^ Crosland (late Camilla
TovLMiK). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. Gd.

STRICKLAND'S (Jane M.) ROME : Regal and RepubHcan. With
Vignettes. Post 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d.

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short Biographical
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a Text-Book for
the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of
English Literature. By Joseph Payke. Third Edition, 12mo. cloth, 5s.

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE
YEAR, at 5, 4^, 4, 3^, 3, and 2^ per cent, per annum, from 1/. to 100^., &c.
By Jaues Laurie. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8vo. cloth, U. U.

" In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness
we have none better adapted for general \xse."—McCutloch's Commercial
Dictionary.
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- AT 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 9j per
cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. By James Laurie. Third
Edition, 8vo. clcth, 7s.

TALES OF WOMAN'S TRIALS. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. With
Illustrations. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 8s.

TAYLER (W. Elfe^,—HIPPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN
CHURCH AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE THIRD CENTURY.
Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

TAYLOR (Bishop Jeremy),—HOLY LIVING AND DYING, with
Prayers, &c., and Essay by Dr. Croly. Two Vols. fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

each.

LIFE OF CHRIST, with Essays by
Dr. Stedbing. Three Vols. fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d.

SELECT SERMONS, with Essay by
Cattermole. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.

TAYLOR'S (Emily) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen fine

Woodcuts, from Lamdseer's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d,
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TENT AND ALTAR (The), or Sketches from Patriarchal Life.
By Rev. John Cumming, D.D. With Vignettes. Fcap. cloth, full gilt, 9«.

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of London Life. By Mrs. Newton
Crosland, (late Camilla Toulmin.) With Frontispiece by John Leech.
Post 8vo. 1<. 6d.
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TOMLINSON'S CYCLOPEDIA OF ARTS. With Illustrations.
Two Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 45s.

TRAILL (Mrs.),—CANADIAN CRUSOES; a Tale of the Rice Lake
Plains. Edited by Agnes Strickland. With numerous Illustrations
by Harvey. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 6s.

A PEEP INTO THE CANADIAN FOREST, with
a History of the Squirrel Family. With Illustrations.

, [In preparation,

TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, &c. By
6. S. Hill, Author of " Travels in Siberia." Post 8vo. cloth, 8s. 6rf.

TRUTH IS EVERYTHING. By Mrs. Gelbart. Frontispiece.
Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. -, gilt edges, 3s.

TUPPER'S (Martin F., d.o.l. f.r.s.) BALLADS FOR THE TIMES,
now first collected. American Lyrics, Geraldine, Modern Pyramid, Hac-
tenus, A Thousand Lines, and other Poems. Third Edition, with Vignette,

and Frontispiece, uniform with "Proverbial Philosophy." Fcap. cloth,

7s. 6d.

KING ALFRED'S POEMS.
Now first turned into English Metre. Fcap. cloth, 3s.

LYRICS. Second Edition. Fcap.
cloth, 3s. 6d.

— THE CROCK OP GOLD,
THE TWINS, AND HEART. With Illustrations by John Leech,
New and cheaper Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 5s.

...J

.:»«

WM':.

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY,
Translated into French. Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.

TYTLER'S (Miss M. Frazer) MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. With
Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d,

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN
VERSE. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d.

TALES OF MANY LANDS. With
[In preparation.Illustrations. New Edition.

VAUX'S(W. S. W., M.A.) NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS; an
• historical Sketch of Ancient Assyria and Persia, with an Account
of the recent Researches in those Countries. Fourth Edition, with numerous
Illustrations. Post Svo. cloth, 8s.
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VERNON GALLERY OF BRITISH ART. Edited by S. C. Hall,
£l«. F.S.A.

In 4 volumes, folio, cloth, gilt edges, 21. 2«. each.

WAKEFIELD'S (Pbisoilla) FAMILY TOUR THROUGH THE
BRITISH EMPIRE, A New Edition, revised. With a Map. I2mo.
cloth, 6f.

JUVENILE ANECDOTES; or, Stories
of Children, 18mo. cloth, 2t.

JUVENILE TRAVELLERS ; a Tour
throughout Europe. A New Edition. With a Map. 12mo, cloth, 6«.

INSTINCT DISPLAYED in the Animal
Creation. A New and Revised Edition, with many Additions, Foolscap.
New Edition. [In preparation.

WALKS ABOUT JERUSALEM AND ITS ENVIRONS. By
W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated by Twenty-four Engravings on Steel, Two
Maps, and many Woodcuts. New Edition, super-ioyal 8vo. cloth, full gilt,

12*. ; morocco elegant, 21*.

" We have, at length, in this attractive volume, the desideratum of a complete
picturesque guide to the topography of Jerusalem."

—

Patriot.

WATTS'S (Dr.) DIVINE AND MORAL SONGS FOR CHILDREN.
With Anecdotes and Reflections, by the Rev. Ingram Cobbin, M.A. With
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition, cloth, U.; giit,

edges, U. 6d.

WATTS (Dr.),—LYRIC POEMS, with Essay by Southet. Fcap.
cloth, 2s. (id,

WEBB'S (Mrs. J. B.) NAOMI ; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. With
View and Plan of Jerusalem. New Edition, Illustrated by Gilbert.
Fcap. cloth, 7s. 6d.

WEEK AT KILLARNEY (A), By Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Hail.
Being a Guide for Tourists to the Lakes of Killarney. With Twenty
Engravings on Steel, and One Hundred and Ten on Wood. New Edition,
4to. cloth, 8*.

WELLINGTON ; a Lecture by the Rev. John Gumming, D.D. New
and Enlarged Edition, fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d,

WHEELER'S (J. T., p.r.g.s.) HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE
OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS. Illustrated with Five coloured Maps,
and large View of Jerusalem, with a Plan of the Ancient City. Folio,
cloth, 7s. 6d.

ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OP
OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY AND THE LAWS OF MOSES, with a
Connexion between the Old and New Testaments, an Introductory Outline
of the Geography, Political History, &c. Fourth Edition, post 8vo. cloth,

5s. 6d,
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WHEELER'S (J. T., p.b.g.s.) ANALYSIS AND SUMMARY OP
NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY, includinR, 1. The Four Gospels har-
moni/.ed into one continuous Narrative. 2. The Acts ol' the Apostles, and
continuous History of St. Paul. 3. An Analysis of the Epistles and Book
of Revelation. 4. An Introductory Outline of the Geography, Critical

History, Autlienticity, Credibility, and Inspiration of the New Testament.
The whole Illustrated by copious Historical, Geographical, and Antiquarinn
Notes, Chronological Tables, ^c. Second Edition, revised, Post 8vo.
cloth, 53. Gd. , .
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A POPULAR ABRIDGMENT OF OLD
AND NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY, for Schools, Families, and
General Reading. Explained by Historical and Geographical Illustrations,

and numerous Map Diagrams. Two Vols. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d, each,

WHITTOCK'S (N.) MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. Illustrated by
numerous Engravings. Fcap. cloth, 3s.

WILKIE GALLERY (The); a Series of Sixty-six Line Eng^vlngs from
the best paintings of the late Sir David Wilkie, R.A., with Biographical

and Critical Notic«8, a Biography, and Portrait of the Painter. 4to. cloth,

gilt edges, 3/. 10s.

WILLEMENT (E. E.),—A CATECHISM OF FAMILIAR THINGS.
New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 2s. 6rf.

WILLIE FRASER; or, the Litti Scotch Boy: and other Tales. By
Mrs. R. Lee. With Four Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2s.

WINNARD'S (Jane) (Mbb. Hooper) RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS.
ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for Girls. Illustrated by Franklin.
Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d.

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of Travellers. By Maria Hack.
New Edition, with Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, 3s. Gd.

WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. From the French
ofMoNoo. By Rev. W. G. Barrett. Second Edition, 18mo. cloth, Is. 6(/.;

gilt edges, 2s.

WOODWARD'S (B. B., b.a.) HISTORY OF WALES. From the
Earliest Times to its Final Incorporation with England ; with Notices of
its Physical Geography, and the Poetry, Traditions, Religion, Arts,

Manners, and Laws of the Welsh, with Fifteen Steel Plates. Super-royal

8vo. cloth, 1^ 5s.

WOODWARD (B. B., b.a.),—MODERN ROMANISM. A popularly
written account of the convocation and the proceedings of the Council of

Trent, with a readable version of its authorized Formularies, showing what
Romanism then became, and by what means it was changed.

[In preparation.

WRIGHT'S (Thomas, Esq. m.a. p.s.a.) THE CELT, THE ROMAN,
AND THE SAXON, A History of the Early Inhabitants of Britain, down
to the Conversion of the Anglo-Saxons to Christianity. Illustrated by the

Ancient Remains brought to light by recent research. With numerous
Engravings. Post 8vo. cloth, 8s.

YOUNG NATURALIST'S BOOK OF BIRDS. By Percy B. St. John.
A New Edition, with Sixteen Woodcuts. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6«,

H» Ctay, Printer, Bread Street HiU,
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